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PREFACE. 


This  Collection  of  Gospel  Hymk  inp 
Sacred  Songs,  has  been  compiled  witl  rteat 
care,  and  is  believed  to  contain  the  moi  ise- 
ful  and  popular  pieces  to  be  found  the 
whole  library  of  Christiaii  Song.  -\^ 

A  large  number  of  the  Hymns  wl 
in  tho^late  Special  Services  in  Greatlj 
and  itris  hoped  that  a  like  blessing  will! 
pany  the  use  of  them  in  this  land,  i 
with  the  new  hymns  found  in  this  col 
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Sir  ^if  ont  nvill  he  ailowed  to  print  orihUsh  an^ 
^th*  Copyrighted  Hymns  or  tuner  iontated  in  this 
Sooh^  without^  the  "Written  permixs4on  ojrihfubliskers. 
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i  in  this 
\bliskeru 


I'Q'O.  1 .  ^'** — ^*  ^*  **  '^*  Songs,  page  3. 

ALL  people  that  ou  earth  do  dwell, 
Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice; 
Uim  serve  with  mirth,  His  praiae  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed ; 

Without  oar  aid  He  did  us  make : 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  ua  feed. 

And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

^l3  O  enter  ^hen  His  gates  with  praiae, 
^^^     Approach  with  ioy  His  courts  unto : 
^^     Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always, 
Ij        For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 
jtfia  mercy  is  for  ever  sure; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firinly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

DOXOLOGY.     L.  M. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  j 
Praiae  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  hoflt ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  'Ghost 
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4        GOSPEL  HYMNS  AND  SACRED  SONGS. 

2  tune—G.  II.  d  S.  Songs,  page  i. 

5»T1S  tbe  promiBw  of  God,  full  salvation  to  give 
I   Unto  him  who  on  Jesus  his  b'on,  will  believe. 
Halleluiah,  'tis  done  !  I  believe  on  the  Son  ; 
I  am  saved  by  the  biood  of  the  crucihed  One. 

2  Thous?h  the  pathway  be  lonely,  and  dangeroas  too, 
Surely  Jesus  is  able  to  carry  me  through. 

3  Many  loved  ones  have  I  in  y«"  j'^^^^J^^^^^^^ 
They  are  safe  now  m  glory,  and  thiF  is  their  «oug^ 

d  T.ittle  children  I  see  standing  close  by  their  Kmgc* 
And  nt  smiles  as  their  song  of  salvation  they  8m«: 

5  Th^re  are  prqphets  and  kings  in  that  throng  I  be- 

AndXIf  sing  as  they  march  through  the  f^n-eets  of 
pure  gold : 

6  There's  a  part  in  that  chorus  for  you  aiivH(^>me, 
And  the  theme  of  our  praises  forever  wa\  u  \)— 


3,  Tune-^G.  H.  <&  S.  Songs,  page  6. 

I  NEED  Thee  every  hour. 
Most,  gracious  Lord  ;  ^ 
No  tender  voice  like  Thine 
Can  peace  afford. 

Eef.— I  need  Thee,  oh  !  I  need  Thee. 
Every  hour  I  need  ihee ;     ^ 
O  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour 
I  come  to  Thee. 

2  1  need  Thee  every  hour ; 

Stav  Thou  near  by  ; 
Temptation B  lose  their  power 
When  Thou  art  nigh. 

3  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

In  jov  or  pain  ; 
Come  quickly  and  abide, 
Or  life  is  vain. 
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4  I  need  Tliee  every  hour  : 

Teach  me  Thy  will ; 
And  Thy  rich  promiees 
In  me  laltil. 

5  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

Most  Holy  One'; 
Oh,  make  me  Thine  indeed, 
Thou  blessed  Sou. 


4,  Tune—G.  H.  cfi  S.  Songs,  page  8* 

SAFE  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 
Safe  on  His  gentle  breast. 
There  by  His  love  o'ershaded. 
Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 
Hark  !  'tis  the  voice  of  angels, 

Borne  in  a  son.i?  to  me, 
Over  the  fields  of  glory, 
Over  the  jasper  t  a.* 

Cho. — Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 
Safe  on  His  genile  breast, 
There  by  His  love  o'er.shaded, 
Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 

2  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 

Safe  from  corroding  care. 
Safe  from  tliB  world's  temptations 

Sin  cannot  harm  me  there. 
Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow, 

Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears; 
Oxilj  a  few  more  trials, 

Onlv  a  few  more  tears ! 

3  Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge 

Jesus  lias  died  for  me ; 
Firm  on  the  Rock  of  Ages 

Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 
Here  let  nie  wait  with  patience, 

Walt  till  the  night  is  o'er ; 
Wiut  till  I  see  the  morning 

Hreak  oa  the  golden  shore. 
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Tune^O.  H.  dk  S.  Hongs,  page  7. 
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N  801110  way  or  other  the  Lord  will  provide » 
It  iiuiy  not  be  my  way, 
It  may  not  be  tKy  way  ;  ^ 

And  yet,  in  His  own  wa3r,  ^^  ^ 

'*  The  Lord  will  provide." 

Cho. — Then,  we'll  trnet  in  the  Lord, 
And  He  will  |)rovide ; 
Yes,  we'll  trust  in  tlie  Lord, 
And  He  will  provide. 

*  *> 

2  At  some  time  or  other  the  Lord  will  provide  : 

It  may  not  be  my  time, 
It  may  not  be  thy  time  : 
And  yet,  in  His  oivn  time, 
"  The  Lord  will  provide." 

3  Despond  then  no  longer :  the  Lord  will  provide  i 

And  this  be  the  token — 
No  wi»rd  He  hath  spoken 
Was  ever  yet  broken  : 
"  The  Lortl  will  provide." 

4  March  on  then  right  boldly  ;  the  sea  shuU  divide  , 

The  pathway  made  glorious, 
With  slioutiiiga  victorious, 
We'll  join  in  the  chorus, 
*'  The  Lord  will  provide." 


6,  Tune—G.  H.  db  S,  Songs,  page  8. 

THERE  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely  lay 
In  the  shelter  of  the  fold, 
IJut  one  was  out  on  the  hills  away, 
Far  off  irom  the  gates  of  gold — 
Away  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare, 
Away  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care. 

**  Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  ninety  and  nine'^ 

Are  thev  not  enough  for  Thee?" 
But  the  ShepJ>erd  made  answer :  "  'Tis  of  mine 
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Ha8  wandered  away  f.   di  me: 
AikI  althou^^h  the  road  I.  loiiirii  and  fit^ep 
I  go  to  the  desert  to  ftud  my  sheep.** 

3  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 

How  deep  were  the  waters  crobsed ;       [throaK^i 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  ni^ht  tliat  the  Lord  passed 

Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was. lost. 
Out  in  the  desert  He  heard  its  cry — 
Sick  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die. 

4  "  Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all  the  way 

That  mark  out  tlie  mountain's  track  T 
"  They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone  astray 

Ere  tlie  Sheplierd  could  bring  him  back." 
"  Lord,  whence  are  Thy  Lands  so  rent  and  torn  V* 
'*  They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a  thorn." 

S^  But  all  through  the  mountains,  thuuder-iiven, 
And  up  fiom  the  rocky  steep. 
There  rose  r  crv  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 
"Rejoice!  I  pave  found  my  sheep  !" 
*  And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  tnrone, 
**  Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His  own  ''* 


jly  lay 


0 
iiine^' 


.      V^^ 


f  mine 


7,  Tune — G.  H.  <&  S.  Songs,  page  9. 

WE  shall  meet  beyond  the  river, 
By  and  by,  bv  and  by ; 
And  the  darkness  shall  be  over, 

Bv  and  by,  by  and  by  ; 
With  the  toilsome  journey  done, 
And  the  glorious  battle  won, 
We  shall  shine  forth  as  the  sua, 
By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

2  We  shall  strike  the  harps  of  glory, 
By  and  by,  by  and  bv  ; 
We  shall  sing  redemption's  stc  '', 
By  an<i  by,  by  and  by  ; 
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And  t'lie  strains  Tor  evermore 
Shall  resound  in  sweetness  o'er 
Yonder  everlasting  shore, 
By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

3  We  shall  sec  and  be  like  Jesus, 

By  and  b> ,  by  and  by  ; 
Who  a  crown  of  life  will  give  us 

By  and  by,  by  and  by  ; 
And  the  angels  who  fulfil 
All  the  mandates  of  His  will 
Shall  attend,  and  love  us  still, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

4  There  our  tea  •   shall  all  cease  floT?iiiff. 

By  and  by,  by  and  by  ; 
And  with  sweetest  rapture  knowing, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by  ; 
All  the  blest  one?,  who  have  gone 
To  the  land  of  life  and  song, — 
We  with  shoutings  shall  rejoin, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by. 


8.  Tune—G,  H.  &  S.  Songs,  page  10. 

WHAT  means  this  eager,  anxious  throng, 
Whik-h  moves  with  busy  haste  along^ 
These  wondrous  gatherings  day  by  dny  ? 
What  means  this  strange  commotioL.  pray  ' 
||:  In  accents  liush'd  the  throng  reply: 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passetli  by."  :[| 

2  Who  is  this  Jesus ?,Wh\  should  He 
The  city  move  so  mightily  ? 

A  passing  stranger,  has  lie  skill 
To  move  the  multitude  at  will  ? 
jj:  Again  the  stirring  notes  renlv  ; 
'*  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by."  -Il 

3  Je«ns !  'tis  TT^  xvhn  ors-"^  h^i.-. re- 
Man's  pathway  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe,- 
And  burdened  oijps,  where'er  He  came, 
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Brought  out  their  sick,  and  deaf,  and  lame* 
||:  Tlie  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry  : 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by."  :{| 

4  A^ain  He  comes !  From  place  to  place 
His  Ploly  footpiiuts  we  can  tra^e. 

He  pauseth  at  our  threshold — nay, 
He  enters — condescends  to  stay. 
||:  Shall  we  not  gladlv  raise  the  bry — 
"  Jesus  of  Nasareth  passeth  by  'r'  c||    ' 

5  Ho!  all  ye  ii'iavy-laden  come  : 
Here's  pardou,  comfort,  rest,  and  home. 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Retujii,  accept  His  proffered  grace. 

{j:  Ye  teiiipted  ones,  there's  refuge  nigh : 
"  Jesua  of  Nazareth  passeth  by."  :|| 

6  But  if  you  still  this  call  refuse, 
And  all  His  wondrous  love  abuse, 
Soon  will  He  sadly  from  you  turn, 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn. 

U:  "Too  late  !  too  late  !"  will  be  the  cry— 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  by.'"  :\\ 

Q,  Tune—G.  H.  <&  S.  Songs,  page  11. 

THIS  loving  Saviour 
Stands  patiently ; 
Though  oft  rejectedi; 
Calls  again  for  thee. 

Cho. — Calling  now  for  thee,  prodigal, 
Calling  now  for  thee  ;  . 
Thou  hast  w{»ndered  far  away. 
But  He's  calling  now  for  thee. 

2  Oh,  boundless  mere}'-. 

Free,  free  to  all ! 
Stay,  child  of  error, 
lieed  the  tender  call. 

3  Though  all  uuworth}^ 


Say,  while  he's  waiting, 
"  Jesus,  dear,  I  come," 
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Jl 


1 0.  Tune-^G.  H.  <&  S.  Songs,  page  12. 

"  IITHOSOEVER    heareth,"  shout,  shout  th 

T  f  sound ! 

Send  the  blessed  tidings  all  the  world  around; 
Spread  the  joyfnl  news  wherever  man  is  found  { 
"  Whosoever  will,  may  come." 

Cho. — *'  Whosoever  will,  whosoever  will," 

Send  the  proclamation  over  vale  and  hill ; 
Tis  a  lovnig  Father  calls  tlie  wand'rer  home 
*'  Whosoever  will,  may  come." 

2  Whosoever  comeih,  need  not  delay. 

Now  the  door  is  open,  enter  while  vou  may  : 
Jesus  is  the  true,  ilie  only  Living  Way  : 
"  Whosoever  Will,' may  come." 

3  "Whosoever  will,"  the  promise  secure ; 

"  Whosoever  will,"  for  ever  musi  endure » 
"  Whosoever  will,"  'tia  life  for  ev'ermore : 
''  Whosoever  will,  may  come." 

1  1 .  Tune—G.  H.  <£  S.  Songs,  page  13. 

I  HAVE  a  Saviour,  He's  pleading  in  glory, 
A  dear,  loving  Saviour  though  earth-friendti  tx 
few ; 
And  now  He  is  watching  in  tenderness  o'er  me, 
And  oh  that  my  Saviour,  were  your  Saviour  too 

Cho. — For  you  I  am  praying, 
For  you  I  am  praying. 
For  you  I  am  praying, 
.f  I'm  praying  for  you. 

2  I  have  a  Father:  to  me  He  has  given 

A  hope  for  eternity,  blessed  and  true  ; 
And  soon  will  He  call  me  to  meet  Him  in  heaven. 
But  oh  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me  too ! 

3  I  have  a  robe :  'tis  resplendent  in  wliiteness, 

Awaiting  in  glory  my  wondering  view  : 
Oh,  when  I  receive  it  all  shining  in  briglitness, 
l>efir  tinend,  could  I  see  you  reoeivinir  one  too! 
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have  a  peace  :  it  i8  calm  >»,8  a  river — 
A  peace  that  the  Mends  of  this  M'orld  never  linew; 
[My  Saviour  alone  is  its  Author  and  Giver, 
And  oh,  could  I  know  it  was  given  to  yon  ! 

[When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell  others  the  story, 

That  my  loving  Saviour  is  your  Saviour  too  ; 
JThen  pray  that  your  Saviour  may  bring  them  to 

^  glory* 

And  prayer  will  he  answered — 'twas  answered 

for  you ! 

Q.  Tune—G.  H.  <£  S.  Songs,  page  14. 

WAND'RING  afar  from  the  dwellings  of  men^ 
Hear  the  sad  cry  of  the  lepers— the  ten  ; 
"  Jesus,  have  mercy  !''  brings  healing  divine ; 
One  came  to  w^orship,  but  where  are  the  nine? 

Cho. — Where  are  the  nine  ? 

Where  are  the  nine  ?  ^ 

Were  there  not  ten  cleansed  ? 
Where  are  the  nine  ? 

trondly  the  stranger  sang  praise  to  the  Lord, 
'Kn.jwing  the  cure  had  been  wrought  by  His  word, 
Gratefuav  owning  the  Healer  Divine  ; 
Jesus  says  tenderly,  "Where  are  the  nine  ?" 

•'  Who  is  this  Nazarene  ?"   Pharisees  say  ; 

"  Is  He  the  Cin-ist  ?  tell  us  plainly,  we  pray.'* 

Multitudes  follow  Hiin  seeknig'a  sign. 

Show  them  His  mighty  works— Where  are  the  nine? 

Jesus  on  trial  to-day  we  can  see, 
Thousands  deridin^ly  ask,  ''  Who  is  He  V 
How  tiiev're  rejectnig  Him,  your  Lord  and  mine  I 
Bring  in  the  witnesses— Where  are  the  nine  ? 

[13.  Tune—G.  H.  &  S.  Songs,  page  15. 

I  KNOW  not  the  hour  when  my  Lord  will  come 
To  take  me  away  to  His  own  dear  home  ; 
But  I  know  th|it  Hih  presence  will  ligiiteu  the  gloom, 
And  that  will  be  glory  for  me. 


12       GOSPEL  HYMNS  AND  SACRED  SONGS, 


Cho. — And  that  will  be  ^lory  for  rae, 
Oh,  that  will  be  glory  for  me, 


But  I  know  that  His 


illl 


igiiten  the  gloon 


Kino 


presence  \vi 
And  that  will  be  glory  for  me 

2  I  know  not  the  song  that  the  angels  sing, 
I  know  not  the  sonnd  of  the  harps'  ghid  ring; 
But  I  know  there'll  be  mention  of  Jesus  our  Kinf 
And  that  will  be  music  for  me. 

Clio. — And  that  will  be  music  for  me, 
Oil,  th})t  will  be  music  for  me, 
But  I  know  tliere'll  be  mention  of  Jesus  our 

And  that  will  be  music  fpr  me. 
?  I  know  not  the  form  of  my  mansion  fair, 
I  know  not  the  name  that*^!  then  shall  bear : 
But  I  know  thai  my  Saviour  will  welcome  me  there 
And  that  will  be  heaven  for  me. 

Cho.— And  that  will  be  heaven  for  me 
Oh,  that  will  be  heaven  for  me, 
But  I  know  that  my  Saviour  will  welcome  me  there; 
And  that  will  be  heaven  for  me. 


14. 


Tune—G.  H.  <£  S.  Songs,  page  16. 

HO  !  my  comrades,  see  the  signal 
Waving  in  the  sky  ! 
lieinfoi'cemeiits  now  appearing, 
Victory  is  nigh  ! 

Cho.— "Hold  the  fort,  for  I  am  coming," 
Jesua  signals  still, 
Wave  the  answer  back  to  Heaven, 
*'  By  Thy  grace  we  will." 

2  See  the  mighty  host  advancing, 

Satan  leading  on  ; 
Mighty  men  around  us  falling, 
Courage  almost  gone. 

3  See  the  glorious  banner  waving, 

Hear  the  bugle  blow. 
m  our  Ijeader's  name  we'll  triumph 
Over  everv  foe,  i 
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4  Fierce  and  long  the  battle  rages, 
But  our  Help  is  near ; 
Onward  comes  our  Gi'eat  Commander, 
Cheer,  my  comrades,  cheer  ! 
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i"g, 


eaven, 


15.  Tune—G.  H.  <&  S.  Songs,  page  17. 

THERE  is  a  gate  that  stands  ajar, 
And  through  its  portals  gleaming, 
A  radiance  from  the  cross  afar, 
The  Saviour's  love  revealing. 

Ref.— Oh,  depth  of.  mercy !  can  it  be 
That  gate  was  left  ajar  for  me  f 
For  me.  for  me  ? 
Was  left  ajar  for  me  ? 

That  gate  ajar  stands  free  for  all 
Who  seek  through  it  salvation ; 

The  rich  and  poor,  the  great  and  small, 
Of  every  tribe  and  nation. 

3  Press  onward,  then,  though  foes  may  frown, 
While  mercy's  gate  is  open ; 

Accept  the  cross,  and  win  the  crown, 
Love's  everlasting  token. 

4  Beyond  the  river's  brink  we'll  lay 
The  cross  that  here  is  given, 

And  bear  the  crown  of  life  away, 
And  love  Him  more  in  heaven. 


)h 


1  6,  Tune—G.  H.  dt  S.  Songs,  page  18. 

FREE  fi'ora  tiie^law,  oh,  happy  condition, 
Jesus  hath  bled,  and  there  is  remission  ; 
Curs'd  bv  the  law  and  bruised  by  the  tall, 
(Srace  hath  redeemed  us  once  for  all. 

Cho.— Once  for  all,  oli,  sinner  receive  it,  ^^ 
Once  for  all,  oh.  /other,  uviic-vC  luj 
«  Cling  to  the  Cross,  the  burden  will  tall, 

Christ  hath  redeemed  us  once  ior  all. 
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2  Now  are  we  free-tliere's  no  condemii^uion 
Jesus  provides  a  perfect  salvation  ;  ' 

CnTV'f?  ^'^'  ^^'  ^^^^'  "is  «^eet  call, 
t^ome,  and  he  saves  us  once  for  all 

^  QiJ^pII'^t!"  ^^^«^^''' ^h  glorious  calling, 
purely  Hia  grace  will  keep  m  from  faffloff : 
Passing  from  death  to  life  at  His  call,   ^ 
lilessed  salvation  once  for  all.  ' 

'^'^^^.rJ^'^''^'  ^^'  ^  ^'  Songs, page  19. 
TT-NOCKING,  knocking,  who  is  there? 
1^  ^^T??J^"^'  waiting,  oh,  how  fair! 
^      lis  a  Pilgnm,  strange  and  kingly. 
Never  such  was  seen  before, 
iji.?^  soul,  for  such  a  wonder, 
Wilt  thou  not  undo  the  door. 

2  Knocking,  knocking,  still  He's  there. 
Waiting  waiting,  wondrous  fair; 
15ut  the  door  is  hard  to  open, 

xx^PJ  i^^  ^,®®*^«  ^^^  ivj-vinc, 

fII^®"*  ^f^.  ^?^  *'^"^^"^^  tendrils, 
Ever  round  the  hinges  twine. 

3  Knocking,  knocking-what,  stiU  there  I 
Waiting,  waiting,  grand  and  fair : 

Yes,  the  pierced  hand  still  kiiocketh,  ^' 

And  beneath  the  crowned  hair  ' 

Beam  the  patient  eyes,  so  tender, 
yjt  thy  Saviour,  waiting  there. 


18. 


G.  H.  d:  S.  Songs,  page  20, 

RESCUE  the  peiishiug, 
Care  for  the  dving, 
Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  and^the  grave, 
Weep  o'er  the  erring  one. 
Lift  up  the  fallen, 
iell  them  of  Jesus,  the  mighty  ta  save. 


Cho.— Rescue  the  perishing, 
Care  for  the  dvin"- ; 
Jesus  is  mercihil,^ ' 
Jesus  will  save. 
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2  Though  they  are  slighting  Him, 

StiJl  He  is  waiting,  ^  ^ 

Waiting  the  penitent  cliild  to  receive. 

Plead  with  them  earnestly, 

Plead  with  them  gently  ; 
He  wiU  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 

3  Down  in  the  human  heart, 
Crushed  by  the  tempter, 

Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore  i        / 

Touched  by  a  loving  heart, 

Wakened  by  kindness, 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more. 

4  Rescne  the  perishing, 
Duty  demands  it ;  . 

Strength  for  tiiy  labor  the  Lord  will  provide; 

Back  to  the  narrow  way 

Patiently  win  them 
Tq<1  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died. 


[1?,  Turm — G.  H.  <&  S.  Songs,  page  21.  ^ 

RTNO  the  bells  of  heaven  !  there  is  loy  to-day, 
For  a  soal  returning  from  the  wild; 
See !  the  Father  meets  him  out  upon  the  way, 
Welcoming  Hia  weary,  wand'ring  child. 

to.  Glory !  glory  !  how  the  angels  sing ; 

Glory  !  glory  !  huw  the  lond  harps  ring; 
"lis  the  ransomed  a/my, 'like  a  migiity  sea, 
Pealing  forth  the  anthem  of  tlie  free. 

Ring  the  bells  of  heaven  !  there  is  joy  to-day, 
For  the  wanderer  now  is  reconciled; 

Yes  a  soul  is  rescued  from  his  sin/ul  way, 
A:id  is  born  anew  a  ransomed  ch>ld.  * 

* 

Ring  the  bells  of  heaven  !  spread  the  feast  to-day, 
Augeis  sweii  the  givid  triusiiphaui.  tftrdiii  j" 

Te'.l  the  joyful  tidings !  bear  it  far  away . 
For  a  precious  soul  is  born  again. 


Mi  !, 
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20.  '^""-ef.  H.  .6  S.  Songs,  page  22.  , 

wniie  the  years  of  eternity  rolf  • 
Its  bright  jasper  walls  I  can  see  • 

With  songs  on,  etc. 


21. 


I  M^y^  ^-^  ^i^^  ^^''  *h^«, 

1  hat  thou  inight'st  ransomed  be, 
And  qnickened  from  the  dead  • 

9  Ttr    t    .    ^  ^^"""^  ^^^^n  for  Me  ? 
^tT/''^.^'^'''^  ^^ouse  of  light  -  , 

Myglory^drcledthroC 
I  left  lor  earthly  niffht, 

riLfr^JJ^'rings sad  and  lone: 
Hast  thouleft  aught  for  Me? 
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!  I  Buffered  much  for  thee, 

More  than  thy  tcugue  can  tell, 
Of  bitterest  a^ouy, 

To  rescue  thee  fr«m  heW ; 
rye  boiTie,  I've  borne  it  all  fdr  tiliee, 
What  hast  thou  borne  for  Me  I 
And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 

Down  from  My  home  above. 
Salvation  full  and  frde, 

Mj  pardon  and  My  love ; 
{_J>"n«»  I  bi-ing  rich  gifts  to  thee, 
What  hast  thou  brought  to  mel 


2. 


Tune—G.  H.  <&  S.  Songs,  page  24. 

WE'RE  going  home, 
No  more  to  roam, 
No  more  to  sin  alid  sorrow  j 
No  more  to  wear 
The  brow  of  care  — 
^  We're  going  home  to-morrow. 

©.—We're  gpinff  home,  (we're  going  home)  we're 
«r  ,    ^^^^S  "ome  to-nmrrow, 
We  re  going  home,  (we're  going  home,)  we'iie 
going  home  to-mqrrow. 

2  For  weary  feet 
Awaits  a  street 

Of  wondrous  pave  and  golden 
For  hearts  that  ache, 
The  angels  wake 

The  story  sweet  and  olden. 

3  For  tho86  who  sleep. 
And  those  who  weep, 
_  Above  the  portals  narrow 
The  mansions  rise 

%  Beyond  the  skies  — 

We're  going  heme  to-morrow. 
^  O'h,  joyful  song! 

f\  v.     — __^    J   .  1  . 
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Our  King  to  see, 
And,  oh,  to  be 
With  Him  at  home  forever. 


23.  Tune—G.  II.  <£  S.  Songs,  page  25. 

T  r4^  «^/!';.^  \^'^^  our  Father  iw  heaven 
X  rells  of  J1j8  love  in  the  Book  He  has  given  i 
Wonderful  tlirngs  in  the  Bible  I  see  : 
1  his  18  the  dearest,  that  Jesus  loves  me.       * 
Cho.— 1  am  so  glad  that  Jesus  loves  me," 
Jesus  loves  me,  Jesus  loves  me, 
I  am  so  glad  that  Jesus  loves  me, 
Jesus  loves  even  me. 

^  'i?'Pi"S^  '/"t^^  ^^""'  ^^^  ^^indev  away,. 
Mill  He  doth  love  me  wherever  I  stray  : 
Back  to  His  dear  loving  arms  would  I  flee. 
When  I  remember  that  Jesus  loves  me. 

3  Oh  if  there's  only  one  song  I  can  sing, 
When  m  His  beauty  I  see  the  great  King, 
Ihis  shall  my  song  m  eternity  be,  • 

Oh,  what  a  wonder  that  Jesus  loves  me." 

4  Jesus  loves  me,  and  I  know  I  love  him  i 

V^r^.  """"^^^^^"^  down  my  poor  soul  to  redeemi 
Yes,  It  was  loVe  made  Him  (fie  on  the  tree, 
UU,  1  am  certain  that  Jesus  loves  me. 

5  If  one  should  ask  of  me,  liow  could  Itell  1 
(ilory  to  Jesus  I  know  very  well : 
God's  Holy  Spirit  with 'mine  dotii  agree. 
Constantly  witnessing-Jesus  loves  me. 

G  In  this  assurance  I  find  sweetest  rest, 
Irustiirg  m  Jesus  I  know  I  am  blest : 
hatan  dismayed,  from  mv  soul  now  doth  flee 
When  1  just  tell  him  that  Jesus  loves  me       ' 
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Tune—G.  H    <:•  S.  Songs,  page  26. 

REJOICE  and  be  glad  ! 
<a    I     1    '^^J^^jP^^^^emer  has  come  !  j 

^^  iOSii  on  His  cradle,  His  cross  and  His  tomb,  | 
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CHO.^Sound  His  praises,  tell  the  Story 
Of  Him  who  was  slain  ; 
Sound  His  praises,  tell  with  gladness, 
He  liveth  again. 

2  Rejoice  and  be  glad ! 
It  18  sunshine  at  last ! 

The  clouds  have  departed,  the  shadows  are  past. 

3  Kejojce  and  be  glad  ! 

For  the  blood  hath  been  shed  ; 
Redemption  is  finished,  the  price  hath  been  paid. 

4  Rejoice  and  be  glad  ! 
Now  the  pardon  is  free !    . 

The  Just  for  the  unjust  has  died  on  the  tree. 

5  Rejoice  and  l)e  glad ! 

For  the  Lamb  that  was  slain 
O'er  death  is  triumphant  and  liveth  again. 

6  Rejoice  and  be  glad ! 
For  our  King  is  on  high, 

H?  pleadeth  for  us  on  His  throne  in  the  sky. 

7  Rejoice  and  be  glad! 
For  He  cometh  again ; 

He  cometh  in  glory,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
Ciic—Sound  His  praises,  tell  the  Story 
Of  Him  who  was  slain  ; 
Sound  His  praises,  tell  with  gladness, 
'i*He  cometh  again. 


His  tomb, 


Tune--G.  H.  <f-  S.  Songs,  page  27. 
^E  praise  Thee,  0  God !  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love, 
For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  above ! 
-Hallelujah  !  thine  the  glory.  Hallelujah  !  amen. 
Hallelujah  I  thine  the  glory,  revive  us  again. 
^e  praise  Thee,  O  God !  for  Thy  Spirit  of  light, 
ho  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scattered  oi» 
night. 

Lll  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 
BtaiD. 


/ 
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All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace, 
Who  has  bought  us,   and  sought  us,  and  guid< 
our  ways. 

Kevive  us  again ;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love  • 
May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  lire  ftom  abo\ 


28. 
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Tune—G.  H.  <£•  S.  Smigs,  page  27. 

SAVIOUR  I  Thy  dying  love 
Thou  gavest  me, 
Nor  should  I  aught  withold, 

Dear  Lord  from  Thee  ;, 
In  love  my  soul  would  bow, 

My  heart  fulfil  its  vow, 
Some  ottering  bring  Thee  now, 
Something  for  Thee. 

2  At  the  blest  mercy-seat. 

Pleading  for  me, 
My  feeble  faith  looks  up, 

Jesus  to  Thee : 
Help  me  the  cross  to  bear. 

Thy  wondrous  love  declare, 
Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer, 

Somethmg  for  thee ! 

3  Give  me  a  faithful  heart- 

Likeness  to  Thee — 
That  each  departing  day 

Henceforth  may  see 
Some  work  of  love  begun, 

Some  deed  of  kindness  done, 
Sonie  wand'rer  sought  and  won, 

Something  for  Thee. 

4  All  that  I  am  and  have — 

Thy  gifts  so  free— 
Injoy,  in  grief,  through  life, 

Dear  Lord,  for  Thee ! 
And  when  thy  face  I  see, 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  be. 
Through  all  eternity, 

Sonietbmg  for  Thee. 
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>ASS  me  not,  O  gentle  Saviour, 
_     Hear  my  humble  ci/  ; 
While  on  otliers  Tliou  art  smiling, 

Do  not  pass  me  by. 

iO>. — Sf),viour,  Saviour,  hear  my  bumble  cry, 
While  on  others  Thou  art  calling, 
Do  not  pass  me  by. 

2  Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mercy 
i<  ind  a  sweet  relief. 

Kneeling  there  in  deep  contritioU| 
Help  my  unbelief. 

3  Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit, 
Woulu  I  seek  Thy  face ; 

Heal  my  wounded,'broken  spirit, 
Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

4  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  comfort. 
More  than  life  to  me, 

Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  TlieeT 
Whom  in  heaven  but  Thee  ? 
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Tune—G.  H.  d-  S.  Songs,  page  29. 

|NE  more  da^y's  work  for  Jesus ; 

One  less  of  life  for  me ! 

But  beav'n  is  nearer, 

And  Christ  is  dearer, 
Than,  yesterday  to  me ;     , 

His  love  and  light 

Fill  all  my  soul  to-night. 

I  Ch«.— One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus, 
One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus, 
One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus, 
One  less  of  life  for  me. 

2  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus; 
How  glorious  is  my  King  ! 
;      'Tisjoy,  not  daty, 
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To  speak  His  beauty  ; 
My  soul  mounts  on  the  vving 
At  the  mere  tliought 
How  Clirist  my  life  has  bought. 

3  One  moi-e  day's  work  for  Jesus ; 

How  sweet  the  work  has  been, 

To  tell  the  story, 

To  show  tlie  alory, 
When  Christ's  flock  enter  in! 

How  it  did  shine 

In  this  poor  lieart  Of  mine ! 

4  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus— 

Oil  J  es,  a  weary  day  ; 

But  heaven  shines  clear'T, 

And  rest  comes  nearer, 
At  each  step  of  the  way  ; 

And  Christ  in  all — 

Before  His  fLice  I  fall. 

5  Oh,  blessed  work  for  Jesus! 

Oh,  rest  at  Jesus'  feet ! 
There  toil  seems  pleasure, 
Mj  wants  are  treasure, 

~     And  pain  for  Him  is  sweet. 
Lord,  if  I  may, 
I'll  serve  another  day. 
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Tune~G.  H.  <&  S.  Songs,  page  30. 

HAT  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  ojir  sins  and  griefs  to  bear ; 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  iu  prayer. 
Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

Oh,  wliat  needless  pain  we  bear — 
All  because   ve  do  not  carry 
Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 
2  Havewe  trials  and  temptiitions  ? 
Is  there  ti  ouble  anv  \vhere  ? 
We  should  never  be  'discouraged, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer.' 
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Can  we  lind  a  Friend  so  faithful, 
Who  will  all  our  soit6w8  share  ? 

Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord 'in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  witli  a  loacl  of  care  ? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  i 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer  ; 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thea 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


10. 


Tune—G.  IL  &  S.  Songs,  page  31. 

GOD  loved  the  world  of  sinners  lost 
And  ruined  by  the  fall ; 
Salvation  full,  at  highest  cot't, 
He  offers  free  to  all. 

Clio. — Oh,  'twas  love,  'twas  wondrous  love! 
The  love  of  God  to  me  ; 
It  brought  my  Saviour  from  above, 
To  die  on  Calvary. 

2  E'en  now  by  faith  I  claim  Him  mine. 

The  risen  Son  of  God  ; 
Redemption  by  His  death  I  tind. 
And  cleansing  tluvugh  the  blood. 

3  Love  brings  the  glorious  fulness  in, 

And  to  His  saints  makes  known 
The  blessed  rest  from  inbred  sin, 
Through  faith  in  Christ  alone. 

4  Believing  souls,  rejoicing  go ; 

There  shall  to  you  be  given 
A  glorivOus  foretaste,  here  below. 
Of  endlesrf  life  in  heaven. 


i/^^-mr  ^'fit»    Go+rjY*' 


i?»      -i-V^^I 


Let  all  the  ransomed  sin^. 
And  triumph  in  the  dyin<'  hour 
Through  Christ  the  Lord  our  King. 


■■  -^i- 
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3 1 .  Tme^G.  H,  d-  S.  Songs,  page  32. 


H 


47.n  y<^"ou  the  Lord  believed  ? 
.  StJlI  tiiere'«  more  to  follow  : 
Of  His  grace  have  you  received? 

Still  there's  more  to  follow ; 
Oh,  the  grace  the  Fatiier  shows  ? 

Still  there's  more  to  follow, 

^^J^}v  He  His  grace  bestows, 

btill  there's  more  to  follow. 

^^O.^More  and  more,  more  and  more 
Always  more  to  fol low;  * 

Ob,  His  matchless,  boundless  lovo  t 
Still  there's  more  to  follow. 

2  Have  yon  felt  the  Saviour  near? 

Still  there's  more  to  follow ; 
I^^s  His  blessed  presence  cheer? 
txu     l  ^^®^®'8  ^"ore  to  follow  ; 
Oh,  the  love  that  Jesus  shows  1 

Still  there's  more  to  follow, 
^^}y  He  His  love  bestows, 

Still  there's  more  to  follow. 

3  Have  you  felt  the  Spirit's  power? 

Still  there's  more  to  follow ; 
*»"!".? ,"ke  the  gentle  shower? 

Still  there's  more  to  follow : 
^  «'  the  power  the  Spirit  shows. 

StiU  thei-e's  more  to  follow ; 

<?^i?  ?®  ^^^®  power  bestows, 
Still  there's  more  to  follow. 
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HEAVENLY  Father,  bless  me  now ; 
At  the  cross  of  Christ  I  bow: 
lake  my  guilt  and  grief  away  • 
Hear  and  heal  me  now,  I  prav.' 
Ref.— Bless  me  now^  bless  me  now 

Heavenly  Father,  bless  me  now. 
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2  Now,  0  Lord !  this  very  hour, 

Send  Thy  grace  and  show  Thy  power 
While.  I  rest  upon  thy  word, 
Come  and  bless  me  now,  O  Lord. 

3  Now,  just  now,  for  Jesus'  sake, 
Lift  the  clouds,  the  fetters  break  , 
While  I  look,  and  as  I  cry. 
Touch  and  cleanse  me  ere  I  die. 

1  Never  did  I  so  adore 
Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  before  ; 
Now  the  time  I  and  this  the  place! 
<Traciou8  Father,  show  thy  grace. 


Tune—G.  H.  &  S.  Songs,  page  34. 

THERE'S  a  land  that  is  fairer  than  day, 
And  by  faith  we  can  see  it  afar 
For  the  Father  waits  over  the  way, 
To  prepare  us  a  dwelling  place  there. 

). — In  the  sweet  oy  and  by, 

.  We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shoi-e , 
In  the  sweet  by  and  by, 

We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shoi-a 

We  shall  sing  on  tbat  beautiful  shore 
The  meh)di'ou8  songs  of  the  blest. 

And  our  spirits  shall  sorrow  no  more, 
Not  a  sigh  for  the  blessing  of  rest. 

To  our  bountiful  Father  above. 
We  will  olfer  the  tribute  of  praise, 

For  the  gloiious  gift  of  his  love, 
And  the  blessings  that  hallow  our  days. 

We  snail  rest  on  that  beautiful  wlmrft. 

In  the  joys  of  the  saved  we  siiall  share ; 
All  our  pilgrimage-toil  will  be  o'er, 

And  the  conquerors  crown  we  shall  sba/e. 
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Tulf\'^T'  7^  '\^^^  "^"^'  we  shall  reigi, 
In  the  laud  where  the  saved  never  die  !     ^ 
Wo  shall  rest  free  from  sorrow  and  pain, 
feate  at  home  m  the  sweet  by  and  by 


34. 


Ticne-  G  H.  (&  S.  Songs,  page  35. 

A^ir^y  heart  is  lieavy  laden, 
Weary  and  oppressed ! 

''%"e\\^s;>^'''^^'"^"^-"-^' 

2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 
«T  ^^.^?  ^e  my  Guide  ?  ' 

,     '"iL"His:idl^"'^"'«-^-<^-P"»t«, 

3  Is  tliere  diadem,  as  monarch.  ^ 

T3'  ^.  ^??^^^  ^"  ^ery  surety. 
But  of  thorns ! "  "^         , 

""mL^^ t^^"^^^^ -o^iet, 

^        What  have  I  at  last? 
i^orrow  vanquished,  labor  ended 
Jordan  past !  *'  "^^^'^ 

^  ^^  ^  WMi^r"'  ^'^  ^'^^c^ive  me' 

WjHI    TTrt   Qo,^  ^,,.   -  -        n    ' 

t  XT^i.    -Vi  —  ''V  ""^  "''V  ? 
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Tune—G.  H.  <&  S.  Songs,  page  36. 

I  HEAR  the  Saviour  say, 
Tliy  strength  indeed  is  small ; 
Child  of  weakness,  watch  and  pray, 
Find  in  Afe  thine  all  in  all. 

Cho.— Jesus  paid  it  all, 

AH  to  Him  I  owe : 
Sin  had  left  a  crmisou  stain: 
^  He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 

^  Lord,  now  indeed  I  find 
W     Thy  power,  and  Thine  alone, 
Can  change  the  leper's  spots, 
And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 

3  For  nothing  good  have  I 

Whereby  Thy  grace  to  claim — 
I'll  wash  my  garment  white 
In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. 

4  When  from  my  dying  bed 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise, 
Then  "  Jesus  paid  it  all " 
Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies. 

5  And  when  before  the  throne 

I  stand  in  Him  complete, 
I'll  lay  my  trophies  down. 
All  down  at  Jesus'  feet. 


|6.  Tune-  G.  H,  <£  S.  Sorgs,page  37. 

ONE  there  is  above  all  others, 
Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 
Eartidy  friends  may  fail  or  leave  us. 
One  day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve 
But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  ue, 
Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 
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"^  'Tis  eternal  life  to  know  Him 
Oh,  how  He  loves  !  ' 

Ihmk  oh,  think  how  much  we  owe  Him 
On*  how  He  loves  !  ' 

With  His  precious.blood  He  bought  uau 
In  the  wi  aerness  He  songlit  us, 
lo  His  fold  He  safely  brought  us, 
Oh,  how  He  lov^s  ! 

3  Blessed  Jesus!  would  you  know  Him, 

Oh,  how  He  loves  !  4 

GiVeyourselves  entirely  to  Him,        % 

Oh,  how  He  loves!  ^^ 

Ihink  no  longer  of  tiio  morrow, 

l«rom  the  past  new  courage  borrow 

Jesus  carries  all  your  sorrow,  ' 

Oh,  how  He  loves ! 

4  All  your  sins  shall  be  forgiven 
Oh,  how  He  loves!  ' 

Baclnvard  shall  your  foes  be  driven. 

Oh,  how  He  loves! 
Best  of  blessings  He'll  provide  vou, 
Nought  but  good  shall  e'er  betide  yin, 
Safe  to  glory  He  will  guide  you, 
Oh,  how  He  loves  I 


87. 


Tune—G.  H.  dk  S.  Songs,  page  38. 

TELL  me  the  Old,  Old  Story, 
r^^  9^  unseen  things  above. 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glory, 

,„  9^  Jesus  and  His  loVe ; 
lell  me  the  Storv  simply, 
^  As  to  a  little  child, 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary 
And  helpless  and  defjled.' 

CHo.-Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story, 
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2  Tell  u?e  the  Story  slowly, 

That  I  may  taKe  it  in— 
That  wonderful  redemption, 

Gods  remedy  for  sin ; 
Tell  me  the  Story  often. 

For  I  forgot  so  soon, 
The  "  early  dew  "  of  morning 

Has  passed  away  at  noon. 

3  Tell  me  the  story  softly, 

With  earnest  tones,  and  grave: 
Remember !  I'm  the  sinner 

Whom  Jesus  came  to  save ; 
Tell  me  the  story  always, 

If  yon  would  really  De 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 

A  comforter  to  me. 

4  Tell  me  the  same  old  story, 

When  you  have  cause  io  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory 

Is  costing  me  too  dear ; 
Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story  : 

*'  Christ  Jesus  make  thee  whole." 


Is.  Tune^G.  H.  dt  S.  Songs,  page  39. 

COME  home !  come  home ! 
You  are  weary  at  heart, 
For  the  way  has  been  dark, 
And  so  lonely  and  wild. 

O  prodigal  child ! 
Come  home,  oh,  come  home! 

Cho. — .Come  home ! 

:Come,  oh,  come  home ! 
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2  Come  home !  come  home  ' 
For  we  watcli  and  we  wait' 
Aiid  we  stand  at  the  gate, 
While  the  shadows  are  piled 

O  prodigal  child! 
Come  home,  oh,  come  home ! 

3  Come  home  !  come  home  ' 
From  the  sorrow  and  blame, 
^rom  the  sin  and  tlie  shame, 
And  the  tempter  tliat  smiled. 

O  prodigal  child ! 
Come  home,  oh,  come  home! 

4  Gome  home  !  come  liome  ! 

J-here  is  bread  and  to  spare, 
And  a  warm  welcome  there. 
lUen,  to  friends  reconciled, ' 

O  prodigal  child ! 
Come  home,  oh,  come  home  i 
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Tune^G.  B.  &  s.  Songs,  page  40. 

T  ^9^^  *^  ^^"  ^he  Story 
X  Of  unseen  things  above, 
VtJems  and  His  glory 
Of  Jesus  and  his  love'- 
I  love  to  tell  the  Story,  ' 

Becanse  I  know  it's  true : 
It  satishes  my  longings 

As  nothing  else  would  do. 

~fn!^^f,  ^.^  *^^^  the  Story ! 
1  will  be  my  theme  in  glory. 

To  t^ellthe  Old,  Old  Story  ^' 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 


^  ^  ^S^®  ^  t®^^  the  Storv ! 
rpif^^^'e  wonderful  it  seems, 
Than  all  the  golden  f;inoi«J 
Oi  all  our  golden  dreama- 
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I  love  to  tell  tlie  Story! 

It  did  so  mucli  for  me ; 
And  that  is  jast  the  reason, 

I  tell  it  DOW  CO  thee. 

3  I  love  to  tell  the  Story ! 
'Tia  pleasant  to  repeat 

What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it, 
More  woiiderfiilly  sweet ; 

I  love  to  tell  the  Story, 
For  some  have  never  heard 

The  message  of  salvation 
From  God's  own  Holy  Word. 

4  I  love  to  tell  the  Story  ! 
For  those  who  know  it  best 

Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 
To  hear  it,  like  the  rest ; 
,    And  when,  in  scenes  of  glorv,    ,  - 
I  sing  the  New,  New  Song, 

'Twill  he— the  Old,  Old  Story 
That  I  have  loved  so  long.      ^ 


Tune—G.  II.  <&  S.  Songs,  page  41. 

HOLY  Spirit,  faithful'  guide, 
Ever  near  the  Christian's  side  ; 
Gently  lead  us  by  the  hand, 
Pilgrims  in  a  desert  land ; 
Weary  souls  for  e'er  rejoice. 
While  they  Iiear  that  sweetest  voice, 
Whisp'ring  softly,  wanderer  cornel 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 
Ever  present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near  Thine  aid  to  leiid 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear, 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint,  sltA  Jiopes  give  o'er,- 
Whispering  softlv,  wanderer  come  ! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home 
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3  When  our  days  of  toil  shmll  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release, 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer, 
Wond'ring  if  our  names  were  tliere ; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleading  nought  but  Jesus'  blood ; 
Whispering  softly,  wanderer  come  ! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home! 


4 1 .  Tune—G.  H.  dc  S.  Songs,  page  42. 

'HE  whole  world  was  \o8t  m  the  darkness 
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The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus ; 
Like  sunshine  at  noonday  His  glory  shone  in, 
The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus. 

Cho— Come  to  the  Light,  'tis  shining  for  thee; 
Sweetly  the  Light  has  dawn'd  upon  me, 
Once  I  was  blind,  but  now  I  can  see : 
The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus. 

2  No  darkness  have  we  \^ho  in  Jesus  abide, 

The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus  ; 
We  walk  in  the  Light  when  we  follow  our  Guidi 
The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus. 

3  Ye  dwellers  in  darkness  with  sin-blinded  eyes, 

The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jeaus  ; 
Go,  wash,  at  His  bidding,  and  light  will  arise, 
The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus. 

4  No  need  of  the  sunlight  in  heaven,  we're  told, 

The  Liglit  of  the  world  is  Jesus ; 
The  Lamb  is  the  light  in  tlie  City  of  Gold, 
The  Light  of  that  world  is  Jesus. 


42. 
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THE  Spirit,  oh,  sinner, 
In  mercy  doth  move 
Thv  heart,  so  lono'  hardened 
Of  sin  to  reprove  • 


;Z>  &ONGS, 


GOSPEL  HYMNS  AND  SACRED  SONGS,       33 


cease, 
else, 

I  prayer, 
Jf  e  there ; 
od, 

blood ; 
sr  come ! 
tome ! 


the  darkness  i 

y  shone  in, 

for  thee; 
upon  me, 
an  see : 

!SUS. 

\  abide, 

ow  our  Guid( 

s. 

iinded  eyes, 
i  will  arise, 

we're  told, 
f  Gold, 


Iie,ilst  not  tlio  Spirit, 
Nor  longer  delay  ; 
)d's  gniciouM  entreiiiicH,  may  end  with  lo-day. 

2  Oh,  child  of  the  kingdom. 
From  sin  service  cease  : 

Be  liiied  with  the  Spirit, 

With  comfort  and  peace. 
Oh,  (jrieve  not  the  Spirit, 

Thy  Tenclier  is  He, 
That  Jesus,  thy  Saviour,  may  glorified  be. 

3  Defiled  is  tlie  temple, 
Its  beauty  laid  low, 

On  God's  lioly  altar 

The  embers  faint  glow. 
liy  love  yet  rekindled, 
A  flame  may  be  fanned; 
>h,  que7ich  not  the  Spirit,  the  Lord  is  at  hand! 


■\c>t\ 


Tune—G.  II,  dt  S.  Songs,  page  44. 

BENEATH  the  Cross  of  Jesus 
I  fain  would  take  my  stand — 
The  shadow  of  a  mighty  Rock, 

Wirhin  a  weary  land. 
A  home  within  the  wilderness, 

A  rest  upon  the  way. 
From  the  burning  of  the  noontide  heat, 
And  the  burden  of  the  day. 

2  O  sate  and  happy  shelter, 

O  refuge  tried  and  sweet, 
O  trysting-place  where  Heaven's  love, 

And  Heaven's  justice  meet! 
As  ,to  the  Holy  Patriarch 

That  wondrous  dream  was  given. 
So  Heems  my  Saviour's  Cross  to  mo, 

A  ladder  up  to  heaven. 

3  There  lies  beneath  its  shadow, 

But  on  the  fuither  side, 

The  darJiness  of  an  a^\*lui  grave 

That  gapes  both  deep  and  wide ; 


i  It 
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And  there  between  us  Btands  the  Croaa,-^ 
Two  HVinH  outstretched  to  Huve, — 

Like  a  wtitclniuin  Hot  to  j^njiird  the  way 
From  that  oiei'mil  grave. 

4  Upon  tliai  Crods  of  Jesus, 

Mine    ye  at  tiniew  ca.i  K»e 
Tlie  very  dying  form  of  One, 

Who  8iiifered  tliere  for  nie  ; 
And  from  my  smitten  heart  with  tears, 

Two  wonders  I  confess — 
The  wonders  of  His  glojious  love, 

And  my  own  worthlessness. 

5  I  take,  O  Cross,  Thv  shadow 

For  my  abiding  place  ; 
I  ask  no  other  snnsiiine 

Than  the  snnsiiine  of  His  face; 
Content  to  Jet  tiie  world  go  by, 

To  know  no  gain  nor  loss, — 
Mv  sinful  self,  my  only  shame, — 

My  glory  all  the  Cross. 


44. 


Tune—0.  H.  <£  S.  Sonr/s^,  pa(fe  45. 


QOi^ 


fow  h( 
Hen 


oud  i 
tiiat 


J' 

Fi 


Cho.- 


2  N( 

] 
Til 


3  Ne 

] 

He 


4  Ne 


Ti 


WITH  harps  and  with  viols,  tliere  stand  ?  grea 
throng 
In  liio  presence  of  Jesns,  and  sing  this  new  sciig.- 

Clio. — XJnXo  Him  who  hath  loved  us  and  washed  u-^ 
from  sin,  ar^. 

Unto  Him  be  the  glory  forever.    Amen.  ir\jj  i 

5lU  I 

2  All  these  once  were  sinners,  defiled  in  His  sz;^ht,     So'er  m 
Now  arrayed  in  pure  garments  in  praise  they  unitf     And  p< 

3  He  maketh the  rebel  a  priest  and  a  king,  t^^~V 
K^  bath  bought  iib  iikiid  taught  ue  tliis  new  sont    ^         Ij. 

sing.  ^^! 
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new  BCiig  ;• 
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low  helpless  and  liopeless  we  sinners  had  heen, 
f  He  never  had  loved  us  till  cleaused  from  our  sin. 

loud  ill  liis  i)rai8e8  our  voices  tihall  ring, 

~  that  others  believing,  this  new  song  shall  eiug 

45.  Time^G.  11.  <£  S.  Songs,  page  4G. 

JKSU8,  keep  nie  near  the  Cross, 
There  a  precious  fountain  ' 

Free  to  all — a  healing  stream, 
Fiov^'s  from  Calvary's  mountain. 

Cho.— In  the  Cross,  in  the  Cross, 
Be  my  glory  ever  ; 
Till  my  i-apiu'red  soul  shall  find 
Rest  beyond  the  river. 

2  Near  the  Cross,  a  trembling  soul, 

Love  and  mercy  found  me  ; 
Tiiere  the  briglit  and  morning  star 
Shed  its  beams  around  me. 

3  Near  th€  CiX)S8 !  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Bring  its  scenes  before  me  ; 

Help  me  walk  from  day  to  day, 
With  its  shadows  o'er  me 

j'  4  Near  the  Cross  I'll  watch  and  w^ait, 
[loping,  trusting  ever, 
Till  I  reach  the  goldeii  strand, 
Just  beyond  the  river. 


Amen. 

n  His  sz;^ht, 
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Tune—G.  H.  d-  S.  Songs,  page  47. 

H,  bliss  of  the  purified,  bliss  of  the  free, 
I  plunge  in  the  crimson  tide  opened  for  me  ; 
O'er  sin  and  nncleanness  exulting  I  stand. 
And  point  to  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hand. 

o.— Oh,  sing  of  His  mighty  love, 
Sing'  of  liis  miiihtY  !o?7e 
Sing  of  His  mighty  love, 
Mighty  lo  save. 


w 
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2  Oh,  bliss  of  the  purilied,  Jesus  is  mine, 
No  iougei'  in  dread  coiidemuation  I  pine; 
In  conscious  salvation  I  sin<4-  of  His  grace, 
Wiio  lifteth  upon  me  the  light  of  His  face. 

3  Oh,  bliss  of  the  puriiied!  bli.ss  of  the  pure  1 

No  wound  hath  the  soul  that  His  blood  cixam  48. 

cure  ; 
No  sorrow-bowed  Iiead  but  may  sweetly  find  rei 
No  tears  but  may  dry  them  on  Jesus'  breast. 

4  O,  Jesus  the  crucified  !  Thee  will  I  sing, 
My  blessed  Redeemer,  my  God  and  my  King  , 
My  soul  tilled  with  rapture  shall  shoiit  o'er  ll' 

j^vave, 
And  tiiumph  in  death  in  the  ''  Mighty  to  Save 


Tjie; 

One  lit 

Eterj 


4T.  Tune—G.  II.  cfi  S.  Songs,  page  48. 

NOT  now,  my  cliild,— a  little  more  ronghtossiii 
A  little  longer  on  the  billows'  foam  ; 
A  few  more  journeyings  in  the  desert  darkness. 
And  then  the  sanshine  of  thy  Father's  Home! 

2  Not  now  :  for  I  have  wand-rers  in  the  distance, 

And  thou  must  call  tliera  in  with  patient  love; 
Not  now  for  I  have  sheep  upon  the  mountains. 
And  thou  must  follow  them  where'er  they  rove 

3  Not  now  ;  for  I  have  loved  ones  sad  and  weary  ; 
^  Wilt  thou  not  cheer  them  with  a  kindly  smile  ' 
Sick  ones,  who  need  thee  in  their  lonely  sorrow, 

Wilt  thou  not  tend  tliem  yet  a  little  while  ? 

4  Not  now  ;  for  wounded  hearts  are  sorely  bleedinc 

And  thou  must  teach  those  widowed  hearts 
sing ; 
Not  now  ;  for  orphan's  tears  are  quickly  falling, 
They  must  be  gathered  'neath  some  slieltenii 
wing, 

5  Go,  with  the  name  of  Jeans,  to  the  dying. 

And  Hpeak  that  Name  in  ail  its  living  power, 

Why   should   thy  fainting  heart  >:row  chill  ai 

weary  'i  '        I 

Caust  thou  not  watch  with  Me  one  little  hoar  '/I 
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3  ,pn« little  honr  !  and  then  the  glorioaa  crowning, 
Tne  golden  harp-stringB.  and  tiie  victor's  palm  ; 
One  little  hoar  !  and  then  the  hallelujah  ! 
Eternity's  long,  deep  thanksgiving  psalrn  i 


eetlv  lind  rej 
as'  breaat. 


Tune — G.  II,  d-  S.  Songs^  page  49. 

SAVIOUR,  more  than  life  to  me, 
J  a       '       ■  " 


I  sing, 


mi  clinging,  clinging  close  to  ThrO. 

Let  Thy  precious  blood  applied, 

T        -'-,^.  Keep  nie  ever,  ever  near  Thy  side. 

1  niv  Ivnui"    ,  •' 

shoiit  o'er  tl.ili^F-— Every  day,  every  hour, 

Let  nie  feel  Thy  cleansing  power: 

May  Thy  tender  love  to  me, 

Bind  me  closer,  closer,  Lord,  to  Tliee. 

2  Tiiroiigh  this  changing  worhl  below 
Lead  me  gently,  gently  as  I  go  ; 
Trusting  Thee,  I  cannot  stray, 
I  can  never,  never  lose  my  way. 

3  Let  me  love  Tiiee  more  and  more, 
Till  this  fleeting,  fleeting  life  is  o'er; 
Till  my  soul  is  lost  in  love. 
In  a  brighter,  brigliter  world  above. 
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Tune — G.  II.  d-  S.  Songs,  page  50. 

r^  RACE  !  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
Ur  Harmonious  to  the  ear; 
Heaven  with  tlie  eclio  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  liear. 

Ref. — Saved  by  grace  alone, 
Tills  is  Jill  my  plea; 
Jesus  <lled  for  all  mankind, 
And  Jesus  died  for  me. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man  ; 
And  all  the  ste{>s  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 
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GOS. 


S  Grace  taught  iny  roving  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road  ; 
And  new  supplies  each*  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 
Through  everlasting  days  ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  our  piaise. 


!F.- 


50. 


Tiine- 


-G.  H.  &  S.  Songs,  page  51. 

PRECIOUS  promise  God  hath  given 
To  the  weary  pnsser  hy, 
On  the  way  from  earth  to  heaven, 
"  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eve." 

RjSF.— I  will  guide  thee,  I  w'll  euide  thee, 
I  will  guide  thee  witli  Mine  eye ; 
On  the  w^ay  from  earth  to  heaven 
I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye. 

2  When  temptations,  almost  wnn  thee. 

And  thy  trusted  watchers  iiy ; 
Let  this  promise  ring  within  thee, 
"  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 

3  When  thy  secret  liopes  have  perished, 

In  the  grave  of  years  gone  by  ; 
Let  this  promise  still  be  cherished, 
"  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye.'* 

4  Wheu  the  shades  of  life  are  falling, 

And  the  hour  has  come  to  die  ; 
Hear  thy  trusty  Pilot  calling, 
*'I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 


52. 


Tune—G.  II.  &  S.  Songs,  page  52. 

11J^^Jea<5eth  me  !  oh !  blessed  thought, 
XX  Uii  !  words  witii  lieav'nlv  comfort fraiighl; 
^bate'er  I  do,  where'er  1  be*, 
)till  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 
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-He  leadeth  me  !  He  leadeth  me ! 
By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me ; 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

%  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom; 
^*ometinies  where  Eden's  bovvers  bloom, 
By  waters  stills,  o'er  troubled  sea, — 

,  ,i8liU  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  nie. 

ILord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
iNor  ever  mnrniuv  nor  repine — 
IContent,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Since  'tis  mv  God  that  leadeth  me. 

jAnd  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
[When,  by  Tliy  grace  the  victory's  won, 
[E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee,     ' 
fSiuce  God  tlM-ough  Jordan  leadeth  me. 


ight, 
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Tune — G.  H.  <&  S.  Songs,  page  53. 

DOWN  life's  dark  vale  we  wander. 
Till  Jeeus  comes ; 
We  watch  and  wait  and  wonder, 
Till  Je8u«  comes. 

Mo. — All  joy  His  loved  ones  bringing, 

When  Jesus  comes; 
All  praise  through  heaven  ringing. 

When  Jesus  comes. 
All  beauty  bright  and  vernal, 

When  Jesus  conies ; 
All  glory,  grand,  ctei-nnl, 

Wlien  Jesus  comes. 

9  Oil,  let  my  lamp  be  burning 
When  Jesus  comes ; 
For  Him  my  soul  be  yearning. 
When  Jesus  comes. 

3  No  nioT-e  heart-pangs  nor  sadness. 
When  Jesus  comes ; 
All  peace  and  joy  and  gladness, 
When  Jesuscomea. 


Wiii 
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4  All  doubts  and  fears  will  vfinish, 

When  Jesus  comes  ; 
All  ^4oom  His  face  will  banish, 
When  Jesus  comes. 

5  He'll  know  the  way  was  dreary, 

When  Jesus  comes ;  « 

He'll  know  the  feet  grew  weary, 
When  Jesns  coiues. 

6  He'll  know  what  griefs  oppressed  me 

When  JeBus  comes ; 
Oh,  how  His  arms  will  rest  be  ! 
When  Jesus  comes. 


53. 


Tune^G.  H.  &  S.  Songs,  page  54. 

WHAT  !  "  lav  mv  sins  on  Jesus  T' 
God's  well-beiovedSon! 
No  !  'ti    a  truth  most  precious, 
That  God  e'en  thathiiB  done. 

Cho. — Hallelujah,  Jesus  saves  me, 

He  makes  me  '•  white  as  snow'' 
Hallelujah,  Jesus  saves  me, 

He  makes  me  "  wliite  rs  snow. 

'■'*. 

2  Yes,  'tis  a  truth  most  precious, 

To  all  who  do  believe, 
God  laid  our  sins  on  Jesus, 
Who  did  the  load  receive. 

3  What !  ''  bring  our  guilt  to  Jfesas  ?  " 

To  wash  away  our  stains  ; 

The  act  is  passed  thai  freed  us, 

And  naught  to  do  remains. 


54.  Tune—G.  H.  d-  S.  Songs,  page  55. 

JUST  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. 
Rut  tliat  TTiv  blood  was  siied  for 
And  that  Thou  bidt 
O  Lamb  of  God  : 
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Fust  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spotg 
O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come,  I  come  ! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 

.   Fiiihrings  and  fears  within,  without, 
O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come,  I  come ! 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Slight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come,  I  come  ! 

5  JiiJ^t  as  I  am  ;  Thou  wilt  receive, 
AV'lt  welcome,  ])ar(lon.  cleanse,  relieve: 
I^eause  Thy  promise  1  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come,  I  come ! 


)5. 


Tune, — G.  H.  ds  S.  Songs,  page  55. 

TO-DAY  the  Saviour  calls; 
Ye  wnnd'rers  come ; 
O,  ye  beniii'  "   d  souls, 
SNhy  long      -'oam? 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls: 

Oh,  listen  now ; 
Within  tiiese  saci-ed  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 

3  '^'o-day  the  Saviour  calls  s 

For  refuge  fly  ; 
Tho  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  ianigli. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day 

Yield  to  His  newer : 
Oh,  grieve  Him  not  away 
'Tis  mercy's  hour. 


42       GOSPEL  HYMNS  AND  gACXED  SONBS.  ^mOSPj 


56. 


Tune-^G.  H.  &  S.  Songs,  page  66. 

THE  great  Physician  now  is  near, 
The  sympathizing  Jesus : 
He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer. 
Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus. 

Cho. — Sweetest  note  in  seraph  sonir, 

Sweetest  :<   :      en  mortal  tongue, 
Sweetest  c.         ver  sung, 
Jesus,  blec^od  Jesus. 

'2  Your  many  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus ; 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven,    ' 
And  wear  a  crown  witli  Jesus. 

3  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb  ! 

I  now  believe  in  Jesus  ; 
I  love  the  blessed  Saviour's  name, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 

4  The  children  too,  both  great  and  small, 

Who  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 
May  now  accept  the  gracious  call 
To  work  and  live  for  Jesus. 

5  Come,  brethi-en,  help  me  sing  His  praise. 

Oh,  praise -the  name  of  Jesus  ; 
Come,  sisters,  all  your  voices  raise,  . 
Oh,  bless  the  name  of  Jesus. 


G  His  ngfte  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear, 
No  other  name  but  Jesus  ;. 
Oh.  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear      . 
The  precious  name  of  Jesus. 

7  And  when  to  that  bright  world  above, 
We  lise  to  see  our  JeauR, 
We'll  sing  around  the  throne  of  love 
His  name,  the  name  of  Jesus. 
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Tune—G.  H.  &  S.  Songs,  page  57. 

CHRIST,  what  burdens  bowed  Thy  head! 
Oar  load  was  hiid  on  Thee  ; 
Uliou  stoodest  in  tlie  sinner's  stead, 

Didst  bear  all  ill  for  me.  ' 

A  Victim  led,  Thy  blood  was  shed; 
Now  there's  no  load  for  me. 

I  Death  and  the  curse  were  in  our  cup — 

O  Christ,  'twas  full  for  Thee  ! 
But  Thoii  hast  drained  the  last  dark  drop — 

'Tis  empty  now  for  me. 
'that  bitter  cup — love  drank  it  up ; 

Now  blessings'  draught  for  me. 

J  Jehovah  lifted  up  His  rod — 
O  Christ,  it  fell  on  Thee  ! 
JPJiou  wast  sore  stricken  of  Thy  God; 
'    There's  not  one  stroke  for  me. 
Thy  tears,  Thy  blood,  beneath  it  flowed; 

Thv  bruising  healeth  me.  • 

I  The  tempest's  awful  voice  was  heard — 

O  Christ,  it  broke  on  Thee  ! 

IV  open  bosom  was  my  ward, 
[tt  braved  tlie  storm  for  me. 
)iy  form  was  scarred,  Thy  visage  marred ; 
[jN'ow  cloudless  peace  for  me. 

^hovah  bade  His  sword  awake — 
fO  Christ,  it  woke  'gainst  Tliee  ! 
y  blood  the  flaming  blade  must  slake; 

Thy  heart  its  sheath  must  be —     |  * 

111  for  my  sake,  my  peace  to  make  j* 
:  Now  sleeps  that  sword  for  me. 

6  For  me,  Lord  Jesns,  Thou  hjist  dieol, 

And  I  have  died  in  Thee  ; 
?hou'rt  risen':  my  bands  are  all  untied, 
'And  now  Thou  liv'st  in  me. 

'hen  purified,  made  white,  and  tried, 

Thy  Glory  then  for  me. 


f 
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Tune^G,  II.  &  S.  Songs,  page  58. 

OH,  to  be  over  yonder  ! 
Ill  that  land  o'f  wonder, 


W 
W 

^we  and  a 

6  01 


Where  the  anp^el  voices  uainyle,  and  the  angel  hii!     : '       Ai: 

rin<»'  •  •       x- 

n^^if       f  •         ,  irum.ufor 

10  be  tree  Irom  pam  and  sorrow,  bird'i 

And  the  anxious,  dread  to-mori-ow,  Tli 

io  rest  HI  lio-ht  and  silnyhine,  in  the  presence  o:  Ai 

I^i"o-  J  there's   11 

2  Oil,  to  be  over  yonder  ! 

^-  ,     ,.    ^^y  y<^arnin,i»:  heart  Ki'ows  fonder        ^'' 
Uf  looking  to  The  east,   to  see  tlio  blessed   day^' 
bring- 
Some  tidings  of  the  i^^aking, 
The  cloudless,  pure  dav  breaking  ;—    ' 
My  heart  is  yearning— yearning  for  the  comino-  o 

KlUiT. 


"^      3  Oh,  to  be  over  yonder  ! 
Alas !  I  sigh  and  wonder 
Why  clings  m\  poor,  weak,  sinful  iicart  to  anv  ea^ 


Cho 


1 

u 

1  am 
Is 

I 
U 


thi 


m<r : 


Each  tie  of  earth  must  sever, 
And  pass  away  for  ever ; 
But  tliere's  no  more  separation  in  tlie  presence  of 
Kino-. 


4  Oh,  when  shall  J  be  dwelling- 
Where  angel  voices,  cwelling 


^In  triumph aflt  hallelujahs,  make  the  vaulted  heal 

ring  ?  [ 

Wiiere  tlie  pearly  gates  are  gleaming, 
And  the  morning  star  is  beaming'^ 
Oh,  when  shall  I  be  yonder  in   the  presence  ol 
King? 

5  Oh,  when  shall  I  be  yonder  ? 
The  longing  groweth*  stronger 
To  join  in  all  the  praises  the  redeemed  ones  do  sij 
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the  angel  hii! 

sorro^^, 
-moriow, 
!  presence  c: 


Witliiii  tliose  lieiiveiily  nlaccf*, 
Wiiere  the  angels  vail  tneir  faces, 
vwe  and  adoration  in  the  preseuce  of  the  King 

6  Oh,  I  shall  soon  be  yonder, 
'       And  lonely  as  I  wander, 
iruiii.u-  for  tlie  welcome  summer— longing  for  the 
bird's  fleet  wing  ; 
The  midnight  may  be  dreary, 
And  the  heart  be  worn  and  weary, 
1  there's  no  more  shadow  yonder  in  the  pj-esence 
of  the  King. 
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Tune—G.  II  <&  S.  Songs,  page  59. 

I  AM  coming  to  the  cross  ; 
I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind, 
1  am  counting  all  but  dross, 
I  shall  full  salvation  find. 

Cho. — I  am  trusting,  Lord  in  Thee, 
Blest  Lamb  of  Calvary  ; 

Humbly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow, 
Save  me,  Jesus,  save  me  now. 

Long  my  heart  has  aiglied  for  Thee, 
Long  has  evil  reigned  within  j 

Jesus  sweetly  speaks  tome, — 

"  I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin." 

Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, 

Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  storiV; 
Soul  and  body,  Thine  to  be, — 

Wholly  thiiue  for  evermore. 

In  thy  promises  I  trust. 
Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied ;  • 

I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust. 
I  with  Christ  am  cruciliad. 

Jesus  comes  !  He  fills  my  soul ! 

Perfected  in  Tiim  I  am  ; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole; 

Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 


•J-, 
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60.  Tune—G.  II,  d-  S.  Sonys,  page  60. 

ALL  the  way  my  Saviour  loads  me : 
^''luit  have  I  to  ask  beside  ? 
Can  i  doubt  liis  tender  mercv, 

Wiio  thro'  life  Jias  been  my  ^uide  ? 
Heavenly  peace,  divinest  comfort, 
Here  by  faith  in  Him  to  dwell ! 
II :  For  I  knovr  wluite'er  befall  me, 
Jesus  doeth  all  things  well. :  || 

2  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me  •. 

Cheei's  each  winding  path  1  tread ; 
Gives  me  grace  for  every  trial, 

Feeds  me  witn  the  living  bread  ; 
Tho'  my  weary  steps  may  falter, 

And  my  soul  athirst  may  be, 
II :  Gushing  from  the  Rock  before  me, 

Lo !  a  spring  of  joy  I  see. :  || 

3  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me  ; 

Oh ,  the  f alines  of  his  love !  ' 

Perfect  rest  to  me  is  promised 
In  my  Father's  house  above; 

When  my  spirit,  cloth'd  immortal, 
Wings  Its  flight  to  realms  of  day, 
11:1  his  my  song  through  endless  ages- 
Jesus  led  me  all  the  way. :  1| 


I 
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Tune—G.  II,  d-  S.  Songs,  page  61o 
^/IJ.0  bury  thy  sorrow, 

vX  The  world  hath  its  share : 
Go  bu  \j  it  deeply, 

Go  hide  it  wi+h  care; 
Go  think  of  it  calmly,  ' 

When  curtained  by  night, 
Go  tell  it  to  Jesus,    ■ 

And  all  will  be  right. 
2  Go  tell  it  to  Jesus, 

He  kno  weX\\  thy  grief ; 
Go  tell  it  to  Jesus, 
He'll  send  thee  relief. 
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Go  tj'atlier  the  Kuiishine 
He  sliedB  on  the  wuy  ; 

He'll  li^diteii  thy  burden, 
Go,  weary  one,  pray. 

3  Heurta  growing  a-weary 

With  liejLvier  woe 
Now  droop  'mid  the  dax-knesa— 

Go  comfort  them,  go. 
Go  bury  thy  Bonows, 

Let  others  be  blest ; 
Go  give  them  tlie  sunshine, — 

Tell  Jesus  the  rest. 


Tune—G.  H.  <&  S.  Songs,  page  62. 
lOME  to  the  Savicur,  make  no  delay  ; 
^  Here  in  His  word  He's  shown  us  ttie  way  i 
jre  in  our  midst  He'R  sranding  to  day, 
Tenderly  saying,  *'  Come !" 

Jovful,  joyfulwill  the  meeting  be, 
Wlien  from  sin  our  hearth  are  pure  and  free 
[And  we  shall  gather.  Saviour,  with  Thee 
In  our  eternal  home. 

luffer  the  children  !"  Oh,  hear  His  voice, 
It  ev'ry  heart  leap  forth  and  rejoice, 
Id  tet  us  freely  make  »Him  our  choice  ; 
^o  not  delay,  but  come. 

nk  once  a^ain.  He's  with  ns  to-day  ;m' 
led  now  His  blest  commands,  and  obey; 
|ar  now  His  accents  tenderlv  say. 

Will  you,  my  children  come?" 


Tune~G.  H.  d:  S.  Songs,  page  63. 

I  HEAR  Thy  welcome  voice 
That  calls  me.  Lord,  to  Thee 
For  cleansing  in  Thy  precious  blood 
xuuii  iiuvvou  Oil  udivary. 
-I  am  coming  Lord !  < 
Coming  now  to  Thee  ! 


"^,i 
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WiiHh  me,  cleauHe  nie  in  tlie  blood 
That  Ho  wed  on  Culvuiy. 

2  Tho'  coniinir  wuiik  and  vile, 

Tlioii  doH!,  my  HireiijL^tli  tiHsiire ; 
Tliou  doot,  my  viieueHH  fully  cleauHe, 
Till  spotle^H  nil  and  pure.* 

'TiH  Jesus  calls  me  on 
^  To  ptii'fect  faith  and  love; 
To  perfect  hope,  and  [)eace,  and  tru«t, 
For  earth  and  heaven  above. 

4  'Tirs  Jesus  who  confirms 

The  blessed  v^^ork  within, 
By  adding  grace  to  welcomed  gracC; 
Where  reigned  the  power  of  siii. 

5  And  He  the  witness  gives 

^  ^  To  loyal  hearts  and  free, 
That  every  promine  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  tlie  plea.  . 

6  All  liail,  atoning  blood  ! 

All  hail,  redeeming  grace  ! 
All  hail,  the  Gift  of  Christ,  our  Lord, 
Our  Strength  and  liighteousness ! 


6 
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64.  Tune—G.  H,  <&  .7.  Songs,  page  64.     , 

nnO  the  hall  of  the  feast  came  the  sinful  andfi 
J.   bhe  lieard  ni  the  city  that  Jesus  was  there 
Unheeling  the  splendor  tliat  blazed  on  tlie  ho:i 
II :  8he  silently  knelt  at  the  feet  of  the  Lord. :  || 

'ii  The  frown  and  the   murmur  went  round  tliii 
them  all, 
That  one  so  nnhallow-ed  should  tread  in  that  h^ 
And  some  said  the  poor  would  be  objects 
meet,  njig  f^^ 

II :  As  the  wealth  of  her  perfume  she  showei 

-    .--, t^ni,     ^.t,^    .■-•ciVivui,    3LiU    epUKe     DUL 

sighs;  ,  , 

fehe  dare  not  look  up  to  the  heaven  of  His  eyesi 
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d  tlie  hot  tears  giwlie^  forth  at  each  heave  of  ber 
hreaat,  [preased    I 

4a    ber   lipa   to    His    suudais   were    thobbiugi> 

III  the  sky,  after  tempest,  as  sliineth  the  bow,— 
la  the  Kiance  of  the  sunbeam,  as  meiteth  the  snow. 
He  lookea  on  that  lost  one:  *'her  sins  were  for- 


,    given, 
]:#id    the   sinner 


went   forth    in 


fheaveD- 
the    ueauty  of 


65.  Tum—O,  H.  d  S.  Smg*  page  65. 

BRIGHTLY  beams  our  Father's  merejr 
From  His  lijfht-house  evermore ; 
But  to  us  He  gives  the  keening 
Of  the  lights  along  the  shore. 

0HO.— Let  the  lower  lights  be  burning ! 
Send  a  gleam  across  the  wave ! 
Some  poor  fainting,  struggling  seaman 
You  may  rescue,  you  may  save. 

Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  settled, 
Loud  the  angry  billows  roar ; 

Eager  eyes  are  watching,  longing. 
For  the  lights  along  the  e '  ore. 

Trim  your  feeble  lamp,  my  brother: 
_  Some  poor  seamAn  tempest-tost, 
Trying  now  to  make  the  harbor, 
la  the  darkness  may  be  lost- 


Tune- 


G.  H.  <&  S.  SongSt  pctge  06. 

LONG  time  I  wandered  in  darkness  and  sm. 
And  wondered  if  ever  the  Ught  would  shine  in, 
leard  Christian  fnends  tell  of  rapture  divine 
Id  wisliM,  how  I  wiah'd  that  their  Saviour  were 
mine. 

..     ,  ,.  5.3.,..  -. ._.. ^  liitiSw,  J'*.'**,  &  wiBit <u  £i.e  were 

I  wished,  how  I  wished,  that  their  Savioui 

4 
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2  I  heard  the  ghid  gospel'of  ''  good-will  to  men  ;  1 
1  read     whosoever  "  again  and  ayain ; 
I  said  to  my  soul,  ''  Can  that  promise  be  thine  r 
And  theu  began  hoping  tliat  Jesus  was  mine. 

Cho.—I  hoped  He  was  mine,  yes,  I  hoped  He  y^ 
mine ; 
I  then  began  hoping  that  Jesus  was  mine. 

3  Oh   riiercysurprising,  He  saves  even  me ! 
'   111 V  portion  forever,"  He  sajs,  "  will  I  be," 
On  His  word  I  m  restiiig-assurance  divine- 

^  1  m  "  hopmg     no  longer-I  know  He  is  mine ! 
Cho.-I  know  He  is  mine,  yes,  I  know  He  is  mi 
1  m     hoping  "  no  longer— I  know  He  is  ini 


67. 


Tune—G.  IL  cS  S.  Sonffs,  page  07. 

TI^|KE  is  a  land  of  pnre  delight/ 
Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Eternal  day  excludes  tbe  night, 

And  pleasures  banisli  pain ; 
There  everlasting  spring  abides,      ' 

And  never  withVing  flowers  ; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  Hood 

otand  dressed  in  living  green  • 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

VV  hile  Jordan  rolled  between  ; 
tould  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er  • 
Isot  Jordaii's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood 

bhould  f right  us  from  the  shore. 
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68.        Tune— Rathbcn.    8s  &  7n.    Key  C. 
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2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive  iind  fears  annoy, 
INever  shall  the  cross  forsake  me  ; 
Lo  !  it  ^iows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming* 

Light  and  love  up(m  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  i-adiance  streaminjr 
Adds  new  lusier  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measurej 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 


5» 


Tune—G.  11.  d-  S.  Songs,  page  (58. 
ii  nniLL  Me  come  /  '^— Oh,  let  tlie  words 
X   Linger  on  the  trembling  chords ; 
Let  the  "  little  Avhile  "  between 
In  their  golden  light  be  seen  ; 
l>et  us  think,  how  heav'n  and  home 
Lie  beyond  that  "  Till  lie  come  /  " 

2  When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  that  rest  above, 

When  their  words  of  love  and  cheer 
Fall  no  longer  on  our  ear. 
Hush  !  be  every  murnuir  dumb, 
It  is  only  "  Till  He  come  /" 

3  Clouds  and  darkness  round  us  pre 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss. 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb, 

•   Pain  us  only  "  Till  He  corm  ./  " 

4  See  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 
Bj'iiik  the  wine  and  eat  the  bread ; 
Sweet  mem(-;rials,  till  tiie  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board, 
ISoiue  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only  ^''Till  He  come  /  "       '' 
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70. 


Dennis.    S.  M.  Key  F, 

HOW  Bolemii  are  the  words, 
And  yet  to  faith  how  plain, 
Which  Jesus  uttered  while  on  earth— 
* '  Ye  must  be  born  again  I  " 

2  "  Ye  must  be  born  again  !  " 

For  80  hath  God  decreed  , 
No  reformation  will  suffice — 
'Tis  lif%  poor  sinners  need. 

3  "  Ye  must  be  born  a^ain  !  " 

And  life  in  Christ  mi-st  have  ; 
In  vain  the  soul  may  elsewhere  go — 
.'Tis  He  alone  can  save. 

4  "  Pe  must  be  bom  again  !  " 

Or  never  enter  heaven  ; 
'Tis  only  blood-waslied  ones  are  there- 
The, ransomed  and  forgiven. 
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71. 


Oetonville.    C.  M.  Key  B|j. 


HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear ;  

It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
Arid  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  Rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place ; 
My  never-failing  treasure,  tilled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesns  my  Shephjerd,  Saviour^  Friend; 

My  Prophet,  driest,  and  King ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End.— 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 
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8, 

a  earth— 


I  would  Thy  boiiii(Ue88  love  proclaim 
Witli  every  fleeting  breath  ; 

So  shall  the  music  of  Thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 
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Tune-  G.  H.  <fe  S.  Songs,  page  69. 

TAKE  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you, 
Child  of  sorrow  and  of  woe — 
It  will  joy  and  comfort  give  you, 
Take  it,  then,  where'er  yoii  go. 

-Precious  name,  O  how  sweet, 

Hope  of  earth  arid  joy  of  heaven } 
Precious  name,  O  how  sweet. 
Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven. 

2  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  ever,  . 

As  a  shield  from  every  snare  ; 
If  temptations  round  vou  gather. 
Breathe  that  Holy  Kaihe  in  prayer. 

Oh  !  the  precious  name  of  Jesus ;  * 

How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy. 

When  His  loving  arms  receive  ns, 
And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ  ! 

4  At  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing. 
Falling  prostrate  at  His  feet. 
King  of  kings  in  heav'n  we'll  crown  H5m, 
When  our  journey  is  complete. 


Tune^G.  H.  *£  S.  Songs,  j)age  70. 

^T  passeth  knowledge  ;  that  dear  love  of  Thinel 
Mv  Jesus !  Saviour !  Yet  this  soul  of  mine 


..1. 1 1. 


'oiiiu  01  tiiat  iov«,  in  au  iis  iicpiii  uitu  luii^n: 


[h  height,  and  breadth,  and  everlasting  strength, 
Know  more  and  more. 
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2  Uv^'^^^Qih  telling  !  that  dear  love  of  Thine 

.      M^  Jesus !  Sa  Wour  !  Yet  these  lips  of  ni  ue 
Would  lam  proclaim  to  sinners  far  and  iie!r 
A  love  which  can  remove  all  guilty  fear, 
And  love  heoet.  "^         ' 

3  It  passeth  «mi9e5  /  that  dear  love  of  Thiii6 
My  Jesus !  Saviour !  Yet  this  heart  of  n    le 
Would  smg  a  love  so  rich,  so  full,  so  free, 

'  Which  brouglit  an  undone  sinner,  such  as  me, 
Rignt  home  to  God.  ' 

4  But  ah  !  I  cannof,  tell,  or  sing,  or  know, 
Ihe  fulness  ot  that  love,  whilst  here  below 
Yet  my  poor  vessel  1  may  freelv  briuir  ;_ 
O  Ihou  who  artof  ove  the  ixving  sprhig, 

My  vessel  till.  ^ 

5  lain  an  empty  vessel !  scarce  one  thoui-ht 
Or  look  ot  love  to  Thee  I've  ever  bro.^H  t ; 

With  till.-  he  contrite  sinner's  truthful  plen  -^ 
T/hou  lovest  me  /"  ^ 

6  Oh  !^/^  me  Jesus!  Saviour!  with  Thv  lovr  » 
May  woes  but  drive  me  to  the  fo  int  al  vl 
Iln  her  may  I  in  childlike  faith  draw  n  ''h  ' 
And  never  to  another  fountain  fly  ^   ' 

Jiut  unio  Thee.  \ 

ItsheigH^nd<i^th,..d^ 


74. 


Tune^G.  H,  ^  s.  Songs,  page  71. 

OH,  to  be  nothing,  nothing, 
Only  to  he  at  His  feet, 
A  l)roken  and  emnh'^vi  xt^^Lq] 
t'oi'  the  Masters  u.  c  made  meet. 
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Emptied  that  He  migl»t  (111  me 
As  forth  to  His  83rvi(;e  I  l^o  ; 
Bjo4ven,  that  no  luihindered".  '      • ' 

His  life  through  me  might  flow. 
Clio.— Oh,  to  be  nothing,  nothing, 
Only  to  lie  at  His  feet, 
A  broken  and  empiied  vessel, 
For  tlie  Masters  use  made  meet 

Oh,  to  be  nothiiio-,  nothino-, 

Only  as  led  by  His  hand, • 
A  messenger  at  Plis  gateway. 

Only  waiting  Ibr  His  command  : 
Only  an  nistrument  ready 
TxrM?-^  P'''^i^^s  to  sound  ai  His  will, 
Wilhng,  should  He  not  require  me 

In  silence  to  wait  on  Him  still. 
Oh,  to  be  nothi]]g,  nothing, 

Painful  the  humbling  may  be ; 
1  et  low  in  the  dnst  I'd  lav  me 

That  the  world  miglit  mv  Saviour  f;-e 
Katlier  be  nothing,  norhiny-, 

To  Him  let  tlieir  voices  be  raised  • 
He  IS  the  Fountain  of  blessing,         ' 

He  oidy,  is  most  to  be  praised. 

Tune—$.  II.  d'  S^Sonps,  page  72. 

^  il^^'^^.9^  ^  persuaded  "  now  to  l)elieve  , 
.^  •' Almosr,  persuaded  "  Christ  to  reeeivo- 
Neems  now^  some  soul  to  t^ip- 
''Go,  Spirir.  goThy  wav,  '  ' 
feonie  more  convenient  dav^ 
On  Theel'ii  call."  ' 
2  I*  Al most  persn.aded,"  come,  come  to-day  . 

Almost  p'ersuaded,"  turn  not,  away; 
Jesus  invites  you  here, 
_  Angels  are  lin'iierinL'-  near, 
i^rayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear: 
"  O  wanderer,  come." 
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^  "  f  1"^!  persuaded,"  harvest  is  p^st! 

Almost  persuaded/^doom  comes  at  last  I 

Almost "  cannot  avail ; 

"  Almost  "is  biit  to  fail! 
ad.  sH,d.  thuf  k;4^4^^.. :i 


76. 


bad,  sad,  that  bitter  wail— 
"Almo8t--to/o*</'» 

Tum^G.  H.  <£  ^.  Songs,  pa^e  18, 


page 

I.  I  believe  I 
Spirit  give ; 


FULLY  persuaded,  ^„, 
Fully  persuaded,  Thj 
JwillobeyThycall; 
Low  at  Thy  feet  I  fall: 
jNow  I  surrender  all, 
Christ  to  receive. 

2  Fully  persuaded-Lord,  hear  my  cry* 

*  uUy  persuaded—pass  me  not  by  : 
Just  as  I  am,  I  come, 
I  will  no  longer  roam, 

0  make  my  heart  Thy  hornet 
Save,  or  I  die ! 

3  Fully  persuaded,  no  more  opprest. 
yully  persuaded,  now  I  am  blest  • 

Jesus  18  now  my  Guide, 

1  will  in  Christ  abide; 

Mv  soul  is  satisfied  -■ 

In  Him  to  rest  !•- 

4  Fully  persuaded,  Jesns  is  mine ; 
l^ullv  persuaded,  Lord,  I  am  tbinel 

U  make  my  love  to  Thee 
liike  rhme  own  love  to  me. 
So  rjch,  so  full  and  free- 
Saviour  divine  ! 

77.  Turu^G,  H.  <&  S.  Songs,  page  74. 

S'TEl\?:fZ!?-i«T-^^^  prayer  f 

A«  J  1  "J  ""'''  -*"*"  ^  vvuriu  oi  care 

And  bid*  me  at  my  Father's  throne       * 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wisheg  kgpwu  • 
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In  seaeouft  of  distress  and  miet 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief .' 

liu  ?h  ^-f»«^P«d  ^»»e  tempter's  snare, 
i3y  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer.  :|| 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  praver ! 
Thy  wings  shafl  my  petition  bear        ^^  ' ' 
lo  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
iJ-UKa^re  the  waiting  soul  to  bless. 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 

II.  1 11  cast  on  Him  my  every  care? 

And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer '  J 

^  M^f  T  I'l''"''  "**  P';"^'.^^'  •  »^«et  hour  of  prayer  • 
May  I  thy  consolation  share,  ^    ^ 

Till  from  Mount  Pis^ah's  lofty  height, 
I  view  my  home  and  take  my  fligbt: 
Thi^  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  nW  ' 
lo  seize  the  eveiListing  prize  : 

iJaieweli,  farewell,  sweet  hoar  of  prayer  1:  J 

1 78.  Tum—G.  H,  <&  S.  Songs,  page  76, 

O^iP  ^^*^**  °^  salvation, 
rV  ^<\»«ii  the  world  make  known : 
I  he  only  sure  foundation 
Is  Christ  tiie  Corner  Stone. 
Cho.—No  other  name  is  given, 

KP-^^T**^^®^  ^'^."^  ^8  known, 
lis  Jesus  Christ  the  First  and  Last 
He  saves,  and  He  alone. 
2  One  only  door  of  heaven 
Stands  open  wide  to-day, 
One  sacrifice  is  given, 
'Ti>  Christ,  the  living  way. 
S  W.y  m}]y  song  and  story 

Is— Jegug  died  for  me  ; 
H^y  only  hope  for  glory, 
The  Cross  of  pajvary, 
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COS. 


79, 


Tune—G.  II.  d-  S.  Songs,  jjage  76. 


4 


SOWING  the  see(i  by  the  dayliglit  fair, 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  nooiiduy  gWe, 
Sowing  the  seed  by  th'e  fading  ligjit, 
-  Sowing  tlie  seed  in  the  solemn  night; 
Oil,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  '( 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 
HO.-ll :  Sown  in  the  darkness  or  sown  in  the  light, 
II :  Sown  inourweaknessdr  sown iuoui-  niight^ 
Gathered  in  time  or  eternity, 
Sure,  ah,  sure  will  the  liarv'est  be. 

2  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  wayside  high, 
Sowing  the  seed  oil  tlie  rocks  to  die, 
Sowing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  will  spoil. 
Sowing  the  seed  in  the  fertile  soil ; 

Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be'? 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 

3  Sowing  tlie  seed  of  a  lingering  pnin. 
Sowing  the  seed  of  a  maddened  brain, 
Sowing  tiie  seed  of  a  tarnished  name, 
Sowing  the  seed  of  eternal  Bliame  ; 

•  Oh,  what  shall  tiie  harvest  be  ? 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 

4  Sowing  the  seed  with  an  aching  heart, 
Sowing  the  seed  while  the  tear-di-ops  start, 
Sowing  in  hope  till  the  renpers  come, 
Gladly  to  gather  the  harvest  home  ; 

Oh,  what  shall  tlie  harvest  be  '? 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 


80.  Tune—G.  II.  di  S.  Songs,  page  18. 

T™^^  j»  Jife  for  a  look  at  the  Crucified  One. 
1  nere  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee  ; 
Then  look,  sinner,  look  nnto  Him  and  be  saved, 
Unto  Him  who  was  nailed  to  the  tree. 
Rep.— Look  !  look !  look  and  li 
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Oh,  VYl.y  was  He  there  as  tlie  Bearer  of  hi.i, 
It  on  Jfcsus  thy  _ir„iit  was  not  i-^d  ? 

"^biood?"'  ''^'  ^^^"^^^   ^^^^  Hiu-deaii«in 

If  His  dying  thy  debt  lias  not  paid  ? 

It  is  not  thv  tears  of  repentance  and  prnver«. 

But  the  Blood,  that  atones  for  the  soul'- 
On  Hmi,  tlien,  who  nlied  it,  thou  mavcKt  ui,  once 

Ihy  weight  of  iniquities  roll. 

'^^^""^^  clm-ed''^*'  ^'^'^  vvelcome,  since  God  hr.s  de. 

There  remained  no  more  to  be  done: 
Ihat  once  in  the  end  of  the  world  He  appeared, 

And  completed  the  work  He  begun. 

^^1!"  ^ri^^  ^^'^<^';  rejoicing  from  Jesus  at  once 

1  he  lite  everlasting  He  gives  • 
And  know  Avith  assurance ^thou  never  canst  die        ' 

femce  Jesus  thy  rigiiieousness,  lives. 

Tune—G.  H.  d-  S.  Songt^,  page  79. 

'ET  there  is  room  !  The  Lamb's  bright  hall  of  song 

\V  1th  Its  fair  glory,  beckons  thee  alcni,^  ; 
lioom,  room,  still  room  !  oh,  enter,  enter'n'ovv  ! 

Day  is  declining,  and  the  sun  is  low ; 

the  sliadows  lengthen,  ligiit  makes  haste  to  go: 

lioom,  room,  still  room  !  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

The  l)ridal  hall  is  filling  f  r  the' feast  : 

Pass  in,  pass  in,  and  be  the  Bride.oroora's  guest 

Ivoouj,  room,  still  room  !  oh,  enter,  enter  now.' 

It  fills,  it  fills,  that  hall  of  jubilee  ! 

Make  haste,  make  haste ;  'tis  not  too  full  for  thee: 

ixooui,  room,  still  room  !  oh,  enter,  ^nter  now  ! 

Yet  there  is  roorti  !  Still  open  stands  the  gate, 
ine  gate  of  iove ;  it  is  not  yet  too  late  : 
iioom,  room,  still  room  !  oh*,  outer,  oiiter  now  ! 
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G  Paaa  in,  pass  in !  That  banquet  is  for  thee ; 
That  cup  of  everlaslin^  love  is  free  ; 
Room,  room,  still  room  !  oh,  enter,  enter  now  I 

7  All  heaven  is  there,  uU  joy  !  Go  in,  go  in ; 
The  angels  beckon  thee  the  prize  to  win : 
Room,  room,  still  room  !  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

r  Louder  and  sweeter  sounds  the  loving  call ; 
Come  lingerer,  come ;  enter  that  festal  hall : 
Room,  room,  still  room  !  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

•  Ere  night  that  gate  may  close,  and  seal  thy  doom  ; 
Ihen  the  last,  low,  long  cry :— "  No  room,  no 

room ! " 
No  room,  no  room :— oh,  woful  cry,  *♦  No  room  I " 

o^.  G.  H.  (£  S,  SongSy  page  80. 

ONLY  an  an  armour-bearer,  proudly  I  stand, 
Waiting  to  follow  at  the  King's  comuiandj 
Marching  if  ''  onward  "  bhall  the  order  be, 
Standing  by  my  Captain,  serving  faithfully. 
CHO.-Hear  ye  the  battle  cry  !  *'  Forward,"  the  call ! 
See !  see  the  faltering  ones  !  backward  they  fall 
II :  Surely  the  Captain  may  depend  on  me, 
Though  but  an  armour-bearer  I  may  be.  :ll 

2  Only  an  armour  bearer,  now  in  the  field, 
Guarding  a  shining  helmet,  sword,  and  shield, 
Waiting  to  hear  the  thrilling  battle-cry, 
Ready  th^n  to  answer,  ''  Master,  here  am  L" 

3  Only  an  armour-bearer,  yet  may  I  share 
Glory  immortal,  and  a  bright  crown  wear : 
If,  in  tJe  battle,  to  my  trust  I'm  true, 
^ine  shall  be  the  honors  in  the  Grand  Reviow. 


83.  Tune—G,  H.  dt  S.  Songs,  page  &". 

LIGHT  in  the  darkness,  sailor,  day  is  at  hand! 
1^      _  1^®*''_  ®  foaming  billows  fair  Haven's  land, 
i/rocii  WaB  tne  voyage,  sailor,  now  almost  o*er,      I 
hat^  withm  the  life-boat,  sailor,  pull  for  the  shore 
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Cho.— Pull  for  the  shore,  sailor,  pull  for  the  shore ! 
Heed  not  the  rolling  waves,  but  bend  to  the 

^^**»  [more! 

Safe  ni  tl  life-boat,  sailor,  cling  to  Belf  no 
Leave  the  poor  old  stranded  wreck,  and  pull 

for  the  shore. 

2  Truat  in  the  life-boat,  sailor,  all  else  will  fail, 
Sti-ongerthe  surges  dash,  and  fiercer  the  gale, 
Heed  not  the  stormy  winds,  though  loudly  tliey 

roar  j  I  shore 

Watch  the  "bright  moniing  star,"  and  pull  for  the 

3  Bright  gleams  the  morning,  sailor,  up  lift  the  eye  ; 
Clouds  and  darkness  disappearing,  glory  is  nigh  1 
Safe  in  the  life-boat,  sailor,  sing  evermore  ; 

**  Glory,  glory,  hallelujah  !  "  pull  for  the  shore. 


S' 


84.  Tune—G,  H.  t&  S.  Songs,  page  84. 

[UN  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear, 
*  It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near ; 
Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise. 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 

2  Wbon  the  soft  dews  of  kindlv  sleep 
My  wearied  eye-lidii  gently  steep. 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  ine  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  witliout  Thee*I  dare  not  die. 

^  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine- 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 


5  Watch  the  sick :  enrich  the  poor 

♦  viMi  yiwisyiiigcj  IiOlu  ii'ty  DuUuuieStt  Hlorej 

Be  evenr  mourner's  sleep  to-night. 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 


iS'l! 


f 

Ci:       GOSPEL  UVMN^,  AND  SACKED  SONGS. 


GO 


6  Come  iieur  and  bless  m  when  we  wake 
S.'m  t''»'0"^^l>  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
lill  in  the  ocean  of  Thv  love,  * 
We  lotse  ourselves  in  heaven  'above. 


m. 
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T:zne—0.  H.  dk  S.  Songs,  page  84. 

JESUS,  lover  of  mv  soul, 
Ltn,  me  to  thy  boHum  flv, 
vVhilo  Ihe  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest,  still  is  hjo-h  ; 
Ilnle  nie,  oh,  my  Saviour  liide^ 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 
Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refu<^-e  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  r 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  aiui  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  U  staved. 

All  my  help  from  Tliee  l',brinff  • 
Cover  my  defenceless  head  ' 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  ;ill  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  iind  : 
Raiye  tlie  fallen,  .cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Tliy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
Vile,  and  full  of  si^i  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found- 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  : 
Let  the  healing  stream's  abound  ; 

Make  me, '.keep  me,  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Tliee  : 
«ii!iug  Thoiv  up  within  mv  heart 

llise  to  aPetej-nity. 
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Tune-0,  II.  di  S.  Songs,  page  86. 
TJOCK  of  Aj.e«,  cli.fi  for  lue, 
XI;  Let  me  liido  my.self  in  Thee: 
Let,  llie  vvHter  and  ilie  bloo<l, 
hivni  ihy  rivoii  aide  vvliicb  flowed: 
iio  at  8111  tlie  d()iil)le  cure, 
«ave  me  from  ita  guilt  iiud  power. 

2  Not  the  labor  of  mv  huuda 

Canf.ilhlThyJuw'Hdemanda, 
i^ou  (1  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tear«  fon^ver  ilovv, 
All  toiv^in  could  not  arone; 
Ihou  must  8uve,  and  Tijou  aloue. 

3  Nothing  in  my  jiand  I  bring, 
^nnply  toThycro««Icling'; 
Ti'\  /^'  ^0'^<e  to  Thee  for  dress, 
Jieli)irs8,  look  to  Thee  for  grace; 
^oui,  1  to  the  fountain  fiv, 
VVa«h  me,  «aviour,  orl  d'ie. 

While  I  draw  tliia  fleeting  breath, 
VV  hen  mine  eyes  diail  close  in  death. 
When  I  fcioar  to  worlds  unknown, 

feee  Ihee  on  Thy  judgment  throne,— 

Jvock  of  Auma,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hjde  myaylf  in  Tnee. 


Tune- 


Ga 


G,  II.  (£  S.  Songs,  page  86. 

T  i^yf^'  ^  ^®'^*"  '^f  s''o\ver8  of  blessing 
-Li  Ihou  art  scattering  full  and  free^ 
bliowei-s  the  thirsty  land  refreshin.'-  • 
Le^,  some  droppings  fall  on  me-'^  ' 
<^H0.— Lven  me,  even  mo. 

Let  Thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 

2  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  ^^atlier! 
Siniul  tho'  my  heart  may  be- 
Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  ratljer 
Let  Ihy  mercy  fall  on  me.—  Even  me 


■^: 


i 
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3  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Savionr !~ 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee ; 
I  am  longing  for  Thy  favor ; 
Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  oh,  ojill  me— Even  mc 

4  Pass  nie  not,  O  mighty  Soirit ! 

Thou  can'st  make  the  blind  to  see ; 
Witnesser  oi^Jesus'  merit, 
Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me.—  Even  me 

5  Love  of  God,  uo  pure  and  changeless  ; 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free ; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless ;— ^ 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. —  Even  me. 

6  Pass  me  not !  Thy  lost  one  bringing. 

Bind  my  heart,  O  Lerd,  to  Thee  ; 
While  the  streams  of  life  are  spriutnng 
Blessing  othei-s,  oh,  bless  me. — Even  me. 
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Tune^G,  H.  <&  S,  Smgs,  page  86. 

GUIDE  me,  O  Thou  peat  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  laud ; 
I  am  we«»k,  but  Tliou  art  mighty, 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand; 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  jbiuney  through  ; 

Strong  deliverer, 
Be  tliou  still  my  jitrength  and  shield. 

3  When  lu-ead  the  verge  of  JDrdan, 

Bid  my  anxious  I'ears  subKide  ; 
Bear  me  through  the  sw^elling  current^ 
Liind  me  safe  on  OanaaoB  side i 

Songs  of  praises 
I  win  ever  give  to  Thee. 
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B — Even  me 


Even  mi 
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me. 


?» 


veil  me. 


ah, 
id; 

I; 


Id. 


int/ 


90. 


Tunc—G.  II.  da  S.  Songs,  page  87. 

YIELD  not  to  temptation, 
i^  or  yielding- is  sin, 
tjiich  victory  will  help  yoa 
^  Some  other  to  wki ;   , 
Fight  iiumfally  onward, 
Dark  passioiis  subdue, 
Looli  ever  to  Jesus,  , 

He'll  carry  you  through. 
Cho.— Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you, 

Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you. 
He  IS  willing  to  aid  vou.  ' 

He  will  carry  you  througk. 
2  Shun  eTil  companions, 
Bad  lauguage  disdain, 
Crod'sname  iiold  in  rev'rence 

Nav  take  it  in  vain ; 
Be  thoughtful  and  earnest, 

Kmd-hearted  and  true, 
Look  ever  to  Jesue, 
Ple'U  carry  you  through. 
3  To  him  that  o'ercometh 
God  giveth  a  crown, 
Thro'  faith  we  shall  conquer, 

Though  often  cast  down  ; 
He  who  is  our  Saviour, 

Our  strength  will  renew, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 
He'll  carry  you  through.        ,^ 

Tune-G.  II.  d-  S.  Smgs,  pagem. 

T  LEFT  jfc  all  with  Je.'ji,., 

X         Long  go ; 

All  my  sins  I  brought  Hiui, 

And  niv  woe. 
When  by  faitli  I  saw  11  im 

On  the  tree. 
Heard  His  small,  still  whisper. 

"Tis  for  thee,'  * 


(1       <»».  •! 
i 
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I! :  From  my  heart  the  b«rden 
K<>Ji»t><i  away — Hapjoy  &a.^  \ ;  D 

2  I  ieave  it  all  with  Je8ns> 

For  He  knows 
How  1  osteal  the  bitter 

t>om  life^B  woea ; 
How  to  j^ild  tiie  tear-drop 
'  NVitli  His  smile, 

Make  the  desert  garden. 

Bloom  awhile  \ 
II :  Wlieii  my  weakneKs  leaneth 
On  His  might,  All  seema  light,: 

3  I  leave  it  all  with  Jesus 

I>ay  by  day ; 
Faith  tan  lirnily  trust  Him, 

^yOiTfte  wiiat  may. 
Htt-pe  liH«  (h'opped  hey  anchor, 

>'oni}(i  her  rest 
In  the  calm,  snre  haven 

Of  Hi»  breast; 
1:  Love  esteems  it  heaven 
To  abide  At  His  &ide.  :li 

4  Oh,  leave  it  nil  wit)j  Jesuo, 

Drooping  soul ! 
Tell  not  Aa//' thy  story. 

Bat  tile  whole.* 
Worlds  on1*'orlds  are  banging 

On  His  hand. 
Life  and  death  are  waiting 

His  coniroand ; 
1:  Yet  His  tender  bosom 
MuUes  thee  room— Oh,  conie  homj?.; 
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Time—G.  11,  <C  S.  Songs,  page  89. 

•nPlIKRE  is  a  fonntahi  filled  with  blood, 
X    l'>'.iwn  tVom  Imnianiiera  reins, 
AiKi  .vjnners  pii.ngod  benenth  that  Hood 
Lo»e  all  thyir  guilty  kUuu«»     -    ' 
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REP.-Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 

Lj)se  all  then-  guilty  stains ; 

T  n«i".'']t?KP?"^^'^,^''^^"^^**i  t^'-^t  flood 
l^ose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

^  "^^^r^^Vf^  ^^''^^  lejoiced  to  see 
Ibat  fountain  in  his  day ; 

Wash  all  my  sins  away.-Wash  all,  &c. 
8  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 
1  hy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Kedeemmg  love  has  been  my  theme 
And  shall  be  till  I  die.~And  Shalt' &c. 

^  '^^rm  ^"  *^  iiobler,  sweeter  sons 
_  1 11  siiig  Thy  power  to  save,         * 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave.-Lies  silent,  &c 
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Tune—G.  H.  d-  S.  Son()s,  page  90. 
AH,  think  of  the  ;^ome  over  there 
\J  By  the  side  of  the  river  of  light 
Where  the  saints  all  immortal  aiS  fair. 
Are  robed  m  their  garments  of  white. 
l.^F.— Over  there,  over  there, 

Oh,  thinlc  of  the  home  over  there. 
2  Ol),  think  of  the  friends  o\^er  there, 

Who  betore  us  the  journey  have  trod, 
-  Of  the  igongs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air, 
in  their  home  m  the  palace  of  God. 
liEF.—Over  there,  over  there, 

Oil,  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 
:J  My  Snviour  is  now  over  there 
^^  There  niy  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest, 
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4  I'll  soon  be  at  liouie  over  there, 

For  tiie  end  of  my  journey  I  see ; 

Many  dear  to  my  Iteart,  over  there, 

Are  watching  and  waitini^  Ib^  me. 

Over  tliere,  over  there, 
I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 


Gho 
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Tune — (¥.  //.  d-  S.  Songs,  page  91. 
ORE  holiness  s^ive  me, 


M 


More  strivings  within, 
More  ))atience  in  sutrring, 

More  sorrow  for  sin  ; 
More  faith  in  my  Saviour, 

More  sense  of  Ilis  care  ; 
Moi'e  joy  in  iiis  service, 

More  purpose  in  pi-ayer. 

2  Motie  gratiuwle  give  me. 

More  trust  in  the  Lord  ; 
More  pride  in  Ilia  glory, 

More  hope  in  Mis  word  ; 
More  tears  for  His  jsorrows, 

IMore  pain  at  His  grief; 
More  meeknesa  in  tri;d, 

More  praise  for  relief. 

i  More  pnri ry  give  me, 

More  strength  to  o'ercome  ; 
Mo!(i  freedom  from  earth-stain< 

Jilore  longings  for  home  ; 
More  fit  for  the  kingdom. 

More  used  would  I  be ; 
More  blessed  and  holy. 

More,  Saviour,  like  Thee. 

Tune — G.  II.  (&  S.  Songs,  page  92. 

rIOME,  every  soul  by  sin  oppiesbecc 
I  rni 5„  ...  * :<-^.  _i.  _  t  I.jx 

And  He  will  surely  give  you  rest^ 
By  trusting  in  llis  word. 
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GHO.-Only  trust  Him,  oid7tmst  Ilim, 
Only  trust  Him  now  ; 
He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you. 
He  will  save  you  now.    *  * 

2  Forjesus  shed  His  precious  blood 
Kich  blesBin.trs  to  bestow  ; 
±'lnii^re  now  into  tlie  crimson  flood 
^       iiiHt  washes  white  as  snow. 
o  Yes  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  f 

l/iat  leads  vou  into  rest :  •       ^ 

±5elieve  in  Him  without  delay,  ' 

And  you  are  fully  blest. 
4  Come  then,  and  join  tliis  holv  band.' 
And  on  to  .i^loi-v  go,  '  * 

■^<^,  «well  in  that  celestial  land, 
Where  joys  immortal  flow. 

95.  Tune-G.  II.  d-  S  Songs,  page  93 

0  And  as^Ht'  ^""^'T^  ^''^''^'  ^^  ^^^  name, 
v/  Ana  asiv  Him  your  heart  to  renew  • 

He  waits  to  be  gracious,  O  turn  not  away 
i  or  now  there  is  pardon  for  you.  • 

Ciio.—Yes,  there  is  pardon  for  you, 
1  es,  there  is  pardon  for  you ; 
^  or  Jesus  has  died  to  redeem  yoa. 
And  oflers  full  pardon  to  you.  ^     ' 

Oirw'hv  ^51?'"^'"?'^^"  ^^''^  ^^^^^^«  ^"^«  death, 
wn,  wliy  will  you  long^'r  pursue  ?  ' 

TLfV^/T"^^  ^^'^  «^^^^^et  message  of  love 
Ihat  ofters  full  pardon  for  vou  ? 

3  Be  warned  of  your  danger;  escape  to  the  croBS • 
Your  only  salvation  is  there  ;  ^^^«^^08S, 

wir'  '^''^  **'^^*  "'^"^^"^  the  Spirit  of  grace 
Will  answer  your  penitent  prayer.      ^ 

96, 


N 

O'er 


OTHIN 


< — G     TT    ff.  c    a 


^•.  w(-)?^t/5,  jJaje  y-i. 


G  but  leaves  !  The  spirit 


er  si 


O'er  years  of  wtisted  lift 


spirit  grieves 


na  indulged  wliile  conscience  slept, 


/i 


,0       GOSPEL  HYMNS  AND  SACRED  SONGS, 


GOSf 


O'er  vows  and  promises  unkept, 

And  reap  from  years  of  strife- 
Nothing  but  leaves  !  nothing  but  leaves  I 
t  Nothing  but  leaves  !  No  gathered  sheaves, 
Of  life's  fair  ripening  grain : 
We  sow  our  seeds ;  lo  I  tares  and  weeds,-^ 
Words,  idle  words,  for  earnest  deeds- 
Then  reap,  with  toil  and  pain, 
Nothing  but  leaves  !  nothing  but  leaves  I 

3  Nothing  but  leaves !  Sad  mem'ry  weavefc 

No  vail  to  hide  the  past : 
And  as  we  trace  our  weary  way,    > 
And  count  each  lost  and  misspent  day 

We  sadly  find  at  last- 
Nothing  but  leaves !  nothing  but  leaves? 

4  Ah,  who  shall  thus  the  Master  meet, 

And  bring  but  withered  leave?  ? 
Ah,  who  shall  at  the  Saviour's  feet, 
Before  the  aw^ful  judgment-Beat 

Laj^  down  for  golden  sheaves, 
Nothing  but  leaves !  nothing  but  leaves ! 


97. 


Tune—G.  U.  d-  S.  Songs,  page  9.". 

WHEN  He  Cometh,  when  lie  .:.>mcCr 
To  make  up  His  jewels. 
All  His  jewels,  precious  jewei.i, 
His  loved  and  His  own. 
Oho. — Like  the  stars  of  tlie  mornin.i'-, 
His  bright  crown  adorning. 
They  shall  shine  in  their  1)0:1  iitv. 
Bright  gems  for  His  crown. 
2  He  will  gather^  He  will  gatlicr    '* 


The  gems  for  His  kingdom  : 
All  tlie  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  oaea, 
His  loved  and  His  own 
3  Little  children,  little  children, 
Who  love  tiieir  Redeemer, 
Are  the  jewels,  precious  jeweia, 
Uis  loved  and  His  own. 
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-Aii(J    ^^imigblno,   aud   sovviii^,   and   gatlieriiig  the 
frujiis.  ° 

There  are  foxes  to  take,  there  are  wolves  to  destroy 
All  «^x'!s  aij(i  laiiks  I  can  tnily  employ: 
j  \'<i  »<li«H-i)  lo  J)e  leiided,  and  fambe  to  be  fed : 
llie  lo^.l  iimai  be  gathere*!,  the  weary  ones  led. 

r;n<>.— Go  vyork,  4^0  work,  jjo  work  in  Mv  vineyar<J: 
1  here's  plenty  to  do, 
G<»  work,  go  \vork.     The  harv<?st  jh  gWat, 
And  the  lalx>i'errf  are  few. 

^  «??T?*'V^.¥^  viiieyard  ;"  I  claim  theo  ««  Mine ; 
With  blood  did  I  buy  tiiee  and  all  thj».t  is  thiwe— 
ihy  time  and  thy  talents,  thy  loftieet  powers. 
Ihy  warmest  aftectioity,  ihv  «nwnie8t  hours. 
I  willingly  yielded  j\iy  kingdom  for  thee, 
1  he  Bougs  of  ai«h angels— to  hang  on  the  tree, 
In  pain  and  temptaiion,  in  anguifih  and  siianie, 
1  luiid  jhy  full  ransom  ;  My  purohitae  I  claim. 

3  "Go  woikiii  My  vineyard;"  oh,  w^ork  while  Yia 
day! 

The  bright  hoars  of  snnshine  are  hastening  a wavj 
And  night's  gloomy  ehadowa  are  gathering  fast ; ' 
Ihen  the  time  for  owi-  iabor  shall  ever  be  past. 
Begin  in  the  morning  and  toil  all  the  day-; 
rh V  strengfTh  I'll  supply,  and  thv  w-ages  Til  pa^ ; 
And  blensed,  thrice  blessed,  the  diligent  few      ' 
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Tune—G.  II.  dc  S.  Songs,  page  97. 

DEPTPI  of  mercy  !  cim  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  1 
Can  my  God  4Ii8  wrath  forbear  ? 
Me,  the  cliief  of  sinners,  spare  ?   . 

2  I  have  ^ong  withstood  His  grace  j 
-      Long  provoked  Him  to  His  lace  ; 

Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls, 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  tails.      , 

3  Novp-,  incline  me  to  repent ;    ^ 
Let  me  now  mv  sins  lament ; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore, 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

i  00.        Tune—G.  II.  <&  S.  Songs,  page  98. 

MY  heart,  that  was  heavy  and  sad, 
Was  made  to  rejoice  and  be  glacj 
And  peace  without  measure  I  had, 
When  the  Comforter  came. 
Ref.— Peace,  sweet  peace, 

Peace  when  the  Comforter  came! 
My  heart  that  was  heavy  and  sad, 
Was  made  to  rejoice  and  be  glad, 
And  peace  without  measure  I  had 
When  the  Comforter  came.        ' 

2  To  sin  and  to  evil  inclined, 

With  darkness  pervading  my  mind 
X^o  rest  1  could  anywhere  Hud,,       ' 
Till  the  Comfori-er  came. " 

3  The  yoicj  of  thanksgiving  I  raised, 
.<  Ihe  Lord  my  Redeemer,  1  praised  j 

was  at  His  mercy  amaz'd, 
When  the  Comforter  came. 

101.         Tune~G.  H.  <&  S.  Songs,  page  99. 

ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  I 
t.   «  .       .  ii^igels  prostrate  fail ; 
B:  iJrmg  torth  the  rova]  dindcni 

And  crown  Mini  Lord  of  uil  :  y 
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2  Let  every  kindred, "T^ry  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  bujj, 
10  Hiiu  ail  majearj  a8cril)e, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
.i  Oh    that  with  yonder  sacred  tliroPff 

.    ^^«^'!'  jo'iiiheevedastin-sonff, 
.\]id  crown  aim  Lord  of  ail 

i  J  ^  OJ.  a  thousand  ionfrnes  to  siuff 
V^  ^^Jygi-eiuliedeeraer'a  praise;  "" 
Ihe.  i^K)rjes  of  my  God  and  Kin/r, 

Ihe  .i-mmplis  of  His  grace. 
^  My  graciouB  Mastei-,  and  my  God 

Assist  me  to  proclaim,— 
lo  spread,  through  all  the  eartli  abroad 

The  honors  of  Thy  Name         '''"^^'^^» 

^  *^  ThnlT-^r  ^^^""^  "^^^*  ^^i^^'^^s  0"r  fears, 
That  bids  o-xr  sorrows  cease  ; 

:l^TI-'' '"  ^^'^  sinner's  ears, 
lis  hie,  and  health,  a^id  peice. 
4  Hebreaks  the  power  of  cancelfd  sin 
„He  sets  the  pris'ner  free ; 

lli^blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean . 
His  blood  avail'd  for  me. 

^TT^w  A  m '"''T^'  f  :  ^-  ^«W  Pa^«  100. 
11/ ^Al  vai-ious  hindrances  we  meet, 

vl;     I    T^}'^^  ^^  ^^^®  mercy-seat ! 

Yet  Avlio  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer 

But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ?  ^'''>^^» 

2  Pray^-bijikeB  tlie  darkened  clouds  withdraw 

Prayer  chn.bs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw^  * 

(^lyes  exercise  to  faith  and  love, 

^rings  every  blessing  from  abqve. 
S  Kestraimng  praver,  we  cease  to  ficrht- 

-  raver  MiuiieH  tne  Christian's  armor  hvi, 
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And  Satan  trembles  whenTc 
ihe  weakest  a-aint  upon  his  knees. 


e  sees 
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1 04.  Tune~G.  H.  d:  S.  Songs,  page.  100. 

SO  let  onr  lips  iiid  livea  expresa 
The  lioly  gospel  we  profesH  •. 
JSo  let  our  works  uiid  virtu.: ,  .r?iaio, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  {iH   iH'h,/ , 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  })roelaim  alu-oad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God  ; 
Wlieii  His  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  IJeligion  bears  our  .vpirjts  up, 

While  we  expect  tliat  blessed  liope,— 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord  : 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  His  word. 

105.  Tune— Retreat.  L.  M.   Key  C. 

FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  wees, 
Thei-e  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place,  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads; 

A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet, — 
It  IS  the  blood-bought  mercy -seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  wliere  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend-, 
Though  sunder'd  far,  by  faitli  w^e  meet, 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

106.  Tune—BENETENTO.    1?^.  8  lines.  Key  P. 

SINNERS,  turn  ;•  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  von  why  ? 
God.  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  w^itli.  Himself  to  live  ; 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands ; 
Asks  the  work  of  His  own  hands, — 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  His  love,  and  die  ? 
oniiicrri,  ;urii  ;  wny  wiii  ye  uie  7 
God,  your  Saviour,  iisks  ynu  why  7 
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aosPEL  h: 

He,  who 
Died  Hiu 
Will  ye  I 
Crucify  y 
Why,  ye 
Will  ye  8 

3  Sinners,  t 
God.  the  I 
He  who  £ 
Urged  vo 
Will  ye  n 
Will  ye  si 
O  ve  dyin 
Why  will 

Tune— 


r. 


THIG  Lord's 
He  makes 
In  pastures  gi. 
The  quiet  w 

My  soul  He  dc 
And  me  to  v 

Within  the  pal 
Evh  tor  Hiy 

Yea,  though  I 
Yet  will  I  fe 

For  Thou  art  \ 
And  staif  me 

My  table  Thou 
In  presence  < 

My  head  Thou 
And  my  cup 

Goodness  and  i 
Shall  siireiv 
And  in  God'^'h 
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He,  who  did  your  souls  icfrievo. 
Died  Himself,  that  ve  uii;^iir  liv«. 
Will  ye  let  Him  die'  in  vtiiti  ? 
Cruelty  your  Lord  h^^jiIu  ? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  ainueiY,.  wliv 
Will  ye  slight  ilis  grace  aiul  dil  ? 

3  Sinners,  turn  ;  why  will  vc  tUe  ? 
God.  the  Spirit,  aHlvH  you  Why  / 
He  who  all  your  live.*^  h.-itli  wiiove, 
Urged  you  to  embrace  1U«  K.ve 
Will  ye  not  Hih  grace  r»*c'.;ivti  i 
Will  ye  still  reluae  to  livt;  i  ' 
O  ve  dyin<.'  sinners,  whv. 
Why  will  ye  forever  diu  / 


|IT.  Tune—G.  II.  <&  S,  Sot.fjK,  pago.  101. 

THE  Lord's  my  «hef)her<i.  111  nor  want, 
He  makes  down  to  lie 
In  pastures  g.een  ;  He  leadeJi  ni.j 
The  quiet  waters  by. 

My  soul  He  doth  restore  again, 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
WirJiin  t.he  paths  of  righteousnens,, 

Ev'ii  for  Hiy  own  name's  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  walk  in  leath'K  dark  vale. 

Yet  will  I  fear  none  ill; 
For  Thou  art  witii  me  ;  and  Thy  rod 

And  staff  me  comfort  still. 

My  table  Thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes; 
My  head  Thou  dosL  witli  oil  au  liui, 

And  my  cup  ovejflows. 

Goodness  and  men  y  all  my  life 

Shall  sureiv  foll(.'W  me  : 
And  in  God's  house  for  ev<^rmore 

My  dwolling  place  tfhall  be. 


U 
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1 08.        Tune~0.  IT.  d-  S.  Songs,  page  101. 

OFOH  a  fjiitFi  that  will  not  shrink, 
Thon^li  press'd  bv  every  foe, 
TJmt  will  Bot  tremble' on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  wo ; 

2  That  will  not  mnrnuir  or  complain 

Beneath  the  ohaHt'nini>:  rod, 
But,  in  the  hoir*  of  grief  or  pain, 
Will  lean  upon  its  God  ;— 

3  A  faith  that  Hhinea  more  bright  and  clenr 

When  tempeats  rage  without; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear. 
In  darkness  foels  no  doubt ;—  ^ 

4  Lord,  give  us  sucli  a  laith  as  this, 

And  then,  whate'ermay  conic, 
We'll  taste  e'en  here,  the  hallow'd  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 


S' 


109-.        Tune— AzMON.    CM.  Key  A. 

tALVATION  !  O  the  jovful  sound  ! 
f  What  pleasure  to  our  ears; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  w^ound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation  I  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around. 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  tlie  sound. 

3  Salvation  !  O  Thou  bleeding  Lnnib ! 
To  Thee  the  praise  belongs-, 

Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 


110.        Tune— Antioch.    C.  M.  Key  E|j. 

JOY  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come  ! 
Let  earth  receive  her  King  ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 
^  uoy  to  ine  woriu,  the  baviour  reigns, 
Let  men  their  songs  ernploy  ; 


GosriiL  Hi 

Whilu  fields, 
Repeat  tin 

I  He  rules  t  lui 
And  jnak( 
The  glories  < 
And  wond 

1 ,         Tuiie  '  ( 

I     A  LAS?  i<ii 
JX  And  av\ 
Would  Ue< 
B^or  such  : 

Was  it  for  t'l 
He  groans 

Amazing  [At 
And  love  I 

Well  might 
And  shut  ] 

When  Chris 
For  man, 

4  Thus  might 
While  Hig 

Dissolve  mj 
And  melt 

5  But  drops  oi 
The  debt  ( 

Here,  Lord, 
'Tis  all  tin 


2. 
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soul 
'en  1 
The  hosts 
To  drav^ 

O  watch, ! 

The  bat 
Renew  it 

And  hel 
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clear 


While  fields,  n.iui  tloodH,  rocks,  hillfl  iiiid  pl:iiii8, 
Kepoat  the  Houiulinq;  joy. 

I  He  rules  tlie  world  willi  truth  und  griico. 
And  makes  the  iiatjoiis  prove 
The  ^doiies  of  His  rijrliteousness, 
And  wonders  of  1 1  is  love. 

1 ,         2'Mije    G.  H.  d  S.  Sonys,  page  102. 

ALAS?  i<it<i  did  uiy  S;t.\iour  bleed, 
Aiid  did  my  Mov'iei'^n  die? 
Would  He  devote  tbul.  i^acrv->.dUead 
For  such  a  woiui  ixn  I "? 

Was  it;  Hoi'  t'Tirnea  tl-at  I  have  dojie. 

He  ^roand  upout'ie  tree? 
Amazing  [nty  1  graee  unknowii  1 

And  love  beyond  detrree  ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  hi  darknebfa  indo. 
And  sliut  his  glories  in, 

When  Christ,  tlie  niiglity  Makei  ('ied^ 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  migiit  I  hide  my  bluyhin^  tare, 
Wliile  His  dear  cross  appeals-' . 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankful  n.^i;i:', 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'ei  ie]niv 
The  debt  of  love  1  owe  •, 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  'lu  av,  -^  - 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


,2.  Tune — G.  II.  &  S.  Songa,  ijacr   AiA. 

MY  soul  be  on  thv  auard, 
T( 


'en  thousand  foes  arise  ; 
The  hosts  of  *in  are  pressing  h'^ 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skie.f! 

O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray> 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 
And  help  divine  implore 


c^ 
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\\  :s'eci'  think  the  vict'ry  won, 
r.i,^'*'  ^^y  thine  armor  down  : 
1  he  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 
liU  thou  obtain  the  crown. 
4  Tlieii  persevere  till  death 

Shall  bring  tliee  to  thy  God; 
He  11  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath, 
lo  His  divme  abode. 


113. 
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Twm-^G,  H,  (&  S.  Songs,  page  103. 

N'3T  all  the  blood  of  beasts 
On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace' 
Ur  wash  away  the  stain. 

"  "^'rr  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
1  akes  all  our  sins  away  ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name     ■  ■ 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  MyJViith  would  lay  her  hand 
xxr^M  ^^.^*  ^^^^'  h^^d  of  Thine, 

1"  5   ^^®  ^^  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  Mv  soul  looks  back  to  see 
^irf  M®  S^"^^en  thou  did'st  bear; 
While  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 

And  knows  her  guilt  was  there. 
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BTune~G.  H.  cG  S.  Songs,  page  103. 
LEST  be  the  tie  tliat  binds 

rp,     ^',Y  '^^^"^^^^  -'"  Christian  love ; 
liie  Jellowship  of  kindred  minds 
is  like  to  that  above, 
y  Before  our  Father's  throne, 
We  pour  our  ardent  pi-avers ; 
Oiir  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one,- 
Uui-  comforts  and  out-  cai-es. 
3  We  sliare  our  mutual  woes  : 
Our  mutual  bnrrfens  bear ; 
And  often  tor  each  other  flows 

Ihe  svmnrit.lii-/iii.r  +r..i-. 
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While 
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Tune- 

COME  a 
Tune  ] 
Streams  oJ 
^  ^  Call  for 
Teach  me 
Sung  by 
Jrraiso  the 
Mount  o: 
Here  I'll  ri 
Hither  b 
And  I  hope 
Safely  to 
Je^us  eougl 
Wandej'i; 
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4  When  we  asunder  part, 

ItgivesusinwHidpHm, 

AnThn^^'"''^^'^"J^^"«^i»  heart, 
And  hope  to  raeet  a:;ain. 

\l  1 5.  Tune~G.  H.  7s.  Jongs,  page  104 

A  ^\  \^  ?'^'^'^''  ^^'  the  cross  - 
A    1    >  ^''}}y'^''  of  tlie  Lamb,- 

Or  blnsh  to  speak  Hi,  name  1 
2  Mnst  I  be  carried  to  tlie  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease ; 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  nriz** 
And  sail'd  through  bloody  sels?      * 
.J.  Are  thei-e  no  foes  fov  me  to  ftice  ^ 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  'i 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace„ 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ?  ' 

4  Since  I  must  fiul.t  if  I  would  reign 
Increase  my  coinage.  Lord,     ^  ' 

111  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thv  word. 

1  6.  Tune-^G.  II  '^Jongs,  page  104. 

QOME  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
y  lune  my  lieart  to  sing  Tiiv  ffrace  • 
Streams  of  uiercy,  never  ceasing^        * 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  p»aile  ; 
leach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

»ungby  flaming  tongues  above  • 

Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love 
2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

.„^ffhy^^^hv  help  I'm  come; 
<    ^fl  ,^^Pe  hy  Thy  good  pleasure, 
feafely  to  arrive  at  home, 
Jesus  s<)iight  me  Avhen  a  stranger, 

~    •  '"n  ^iviii  uiU  iOiu  OI  UOU  p 
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lie  to 


resciio  ni(;  iron:  danger. 

Interposed  il;s  pivcioua  blood. 
3  Oil,  to  grace  iiow  great  a  debtor, 

DmXy  I'm  consiraiiifd  lo  bb  .' 
Let  Tiiy  goodness  as  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  lieart  to  7'licP  ■■, 
Prone  to  wandei-,  Lord,  I  feel  ir— 

Prone  to  leav:;  tlie  Go(l  I  love- 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  eoiu  iv 

feeai  It  for  Thy  courts  above. 

117.         Tunr.~Q.  H,  (f-  S.  Songs,  page  105. 

MY  fait! I  looks  up  to  Tliee, 
Tiiou  Lamb  of  Calvary; 
Saviour  divine; 
Nt)W  hear  me  v/hile  I  ]»ray  ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away  ; 
O.  let  me  from  this  day, 
Be  Avliolly  thine. 

2  May  Tliy  rich  grace  imj.art 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart; 

My  zeal  inspire  ; 
As  Thou  ha8t  (."ied  for  me, 
O  may  niy  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  cbangek-.-^.s  oc— 

A  living  lire. 

3  While  life's  (i.itk  maze  I  iread, 
And  griefs  ar(Muid  me  s})read, 

Be  Tliou  my  guide  ;    , 
Bid  darkness  turn  lo  dav  ; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  awa\-. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  adde. 

4  M^hen  ends  life's  transient  divam  ; 
When  defitli's  eold,  sullen  slreaio 

Sliall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love. 
Fear  and  distress  remove  ; 
O  bear  mo  safe  above, — 

A  ransom'd  soul. 
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Time—BETHANF.   6S&4S.    KeyG. 

NEARER,  my  Ood,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  io  Thee ! 
EVn  thou.gh  it  be  a  crose 

That  raisetli  me ; 
Still  aE  my  song  eliall  l>e-- 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  I 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

,  2  Thoiigl),  like  the  wandei-er. 
The  siui  gone  dowD, 
Darkness  he  over  nie, 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  m  my  drejiais  F'd  he-  •■ 
Nearer,  mv  Ood,  lo  TIk-cJ 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear, 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that.  Thou  sesidest.me. 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  Ixeckou  me— 
Nejirer,  my  God,  to  Thee ! 
Neareir  to  Thee ! 

4  Then  with  my  waking  thoiigiita 

Bright  with  Thy  praise,  ^ 
Out  of  mv  stony  g'riefe 

Bethel  rii  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be- 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

5  Or  if  on  jovfiil  wi«g, 

Ciea.vmg  the  sky, 
Sun.  moon,  and  siars  forgot, 

I'pward  I  liy  ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be- 
nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

Nearer  1m  Thee ! 
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Tmie~G.  H.  <&  S.  Swiqs,  page  106, 

lilSE,  my  soul,  aiisfi  ; 
SI  lake  off  thy  guilty  ieara^ 
The  bletjdiugyacriiice 
III  my  behalf  apjveais  ; 
Before  the  throne  iiiy  Sareiy  standi?, 
|:My  name  is  written  on  His  hands.  :B 

2  He  ever  lives  ubovt;, 

For  me  to  interf^pde, 
His  all  ledeemiuL?-  love. 

Mis  precious  blood,  to  i)tcad-, 
jrfiH  blood  atoned  for  aM  our  nice, 
And  spwn Ivies  now  the  throne  of  gracf^^ 

3  Five  T>Jeeding  wounds  He  beai-s, 

Received  on  Calvary; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 

They  Birongiy  piead  for  yvie  ; 
For^^ive  )  iru,  oh,  foi\i>)ve,  ehey  cry^. 
Nor  let  thaJ  ransomed  sinner  die, 

4  My  God  is  reconciled  ; 

His  pardoniD,i>-  voice  I  hear  ; 
He  owns  me  foy  His  ciiild  ; 
I  can  no  locuei'  fear; 
With  confidence  1  now  draw  nigh^ 
And  Faiher,  AbUa,  Father^,  cry." 


1 2 Q.      Tune—"  Y0UI5 '  Mission. "    Key  F. 

HAL* II !  the  voice  of  Jeous  cryinov— 
"  Who  will  {lo  juid  work  to'-day  f 
Fields  are  white  and  harvest  -vaiiinir  ; 
Who  will  bear  ihe  sheaves  away  ?  ''^ 
LoAid  and  strong;  the  Master  calletli, 

Uicb  reward  He  olFers  thee  : 
Who  will  answer,  gladly  saying, 
'•  Here  am  I :  send  inn,  send  hi t? !  "* 

2  If  you  cannot  cross  tlie  oc.  an, 
Aadtlie  heathen  laiids>  exjilAMw^ 
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You  can  find  the  heath  en  »neai'ei',' 
Toil  can  help  them  at  your  door. 

If  you  cannot" give  your  tliousands, 
You  can  giv^tlie  wiuow's  mite  ; 

And  the  least  you  do  for  Jesus, 
Will  be  precious  iii  His  sight. 

3  If  you  cannot  speak  like  angels, 

If  you  Ccuinot  preach  like  Paul, 
You  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus,  > 

You  can  say  He  dted  for  all. 
If  you  canuot  rouse  the  wicked 

With  tlie  judgment's  dread  alarms, 
Yon  can  lead  the  little  children 

To  the  Saviour's  waiting  arms. 

4  It  you  cannot  be  the  watchman, 

Stranding  high  on  Zion's  wall, 
Pointinn"  out  the  path  to  heaven, 

OlFering  life  and  ['oace  to  all  ; — 
With  yonr  prayers  and  witl>  ypin-  bounties 

You  can  do  what  heaven  demands  ; 
You  can  be  like  faithfid  Aaron, 

Holding  up  the  prophet's  hands. 

5  Ir  among  the  older  people, 

You  may  not  be  apt  to  t^each  ; 
"  Feed  my  lambs,"  said  Christ,  our  SliepheriJ^ 

"  Place  the  food  within  their  reach." 
Aiid  it  may  be  that  the  <^il"dren 

You  have  led  with  ta*M)biing  hand. 
Will  be  '"onnd  among  y^ur  Jewels,, 

When  vou  reach  the  bt;tter  laiid. 
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Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 

"•  There  is  nothing  I  can  do," 
While  tlie  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

And  the  MaBter  cails  i"(>r  you. 
Tnkc  tlie  task  He  gives  you  gladly. 

Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be  ; 
Answer  quickly  when  He  citllet-h, 

•'  Here  an)  1  ;  send  mOv  r^v.inX  nife  1 " 
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Tune— Webb.    7s  &  Cs.    Key  Bf?. 

STAND  up  !  Eland  up  for  Jesus ! 
Ye'8(xldiers  of  the  cross  ; 
Lift  liigh  His  i-oyal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss  ; 
From  victory  nnto  victory 
His  army  He  shall  lead*, 
Till  every  foe  ie  vanquislied, 
*     And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  i 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone , 
The  arm  of  fiesk  will  fail  you— 

Ye  dare  not  trust  xonr  o\vn  , 
Put  on  the  gospel  ariiio;-, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger. 

Be  never  Avanting  there. 

3  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

The  strife  will  not  be  lonir; 
This  day  ilie  noise  of  battle.' 

The  next,  the  victor'n  song; 
To  him  ,that  overcometh, 

A  ci-own  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 
,  Shall  reign  eternailv. 
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1 22.  Tune— WoKK  for  the  Night  is  Coming.  Key  F. 

WORK,  for  the  night  is  coming  ,- 
Work  through  the  morning  hours  ; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparlilii'ig  ; 

Work,  'mid  springing  Howers  ; 
Work,  when  tlie  day  grows  brighter, 

Work,  in  the  ii^lowing  suu  : 

Work,  ihi  T »,o  night  is  coming, 

When  ai  I'j'    work  is  done. 
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2- Work,  for  the  night  is  coming; 

Work  tiirongh  the  suiniy  noon  ; 
Fill  brightest  houra  with  labor  ; 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  fiying-minuLe 

Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies  ; 
Wliile  their  bright  tints  are  glowing,. 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadetli, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  : 
Work,  while  the  nitrht  is  darkening 


Wlien  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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1^3.  Tune—G.  IL  dh  S.  Songs,  page  101. 

I  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"  Come  nnto  Me  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 
Thy  head  upon  My  breast."  •■ 

!3  1  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was — 
Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad  ; 
T  found  in  Him  a  resting-place, 
And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

3  I  heard  tlie  votce  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Behold  I  freely  yy  ye 
,    The  living  water — tinrsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 

4  I  came  to  Jesns,  find  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream? 
My  thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul  revived 
And  now  I  live  in  llim. 
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5  I  heard  tlie  voice  of  JtvsiUM  pay, 

"  1  am  thJH  (iurk  world's  Vifrht; 
Look  unto  Me,  tliv  morn  bIuiII  rise, 
And  all  ihy  day  be  briglit." 

6  I  look'd  to  Jeens,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  Star,  mv  San  : 
Ami  in  that  Light  of  Lite  I'll  walk 
lili  trav'lmg  dayis  are  done. 
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1  !o4r.       Tune— Beautiful  Rivek.    Key  Ek; 

;  OH  ALL  we  «ather  at  the  river 

U  Where  b'right  angel  feet  have  trod  i 
VN  Jill  UK  crysral  tide  for  ever 
Flowing'by  the  throne  of  God  ? 

Cho.— Yea,  we'll  gather  at  the  river. 

The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river— 
Qather  witli  tli%  saints  at  the  river, 
Ihat  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 
Washing  up  its  silver  sprnv, 

We  v/ill  walk  and  worsiijp  ever 
'     All  the  happy,  golden  day. 

3  Ere  we  reach  the  eliining  river. 
Lay  we  evei  y  burden  down  ; 

Grace  our  Bpirim  will  deliver 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 

4  At  the  smiling  of  the  river, 
Mirror  of  the  &iviour's  fate, 

feanits  whom  death  will  never  i*ever 
Litt  then-  eongs  of  saving  gr;ice. 

5  Soon  we'll  reach  the  silver  river, 
So(m  our  pilgrimage  will  cease'; 

Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  (ijuiver 
vVith  the  melody  of  peace. 
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4  He  is  willing,  etc. 

5  He  is  waiting;,  etc. 

6  He  will  heiir  yon,  etc. 

7  He  will  cleanse  you,  etc. 

8  He'll  renew  yon,  etc. 

9  He'll  forgive  you,  etc. 

10  If  you  trust  Him,  etc. 

11  He  will  save  you,  etc. 
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1  33.      Tune— Happy  Day. 


L^M. 


EeyG. 


CHAPPY  day,  that  fixed  ray  choice 
On  Thee,  my  Savionr  and  my  Gvxlt' 
Weil  ma V  this  glowins;- heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  rapturesiall  abroad. 

Cbo. — Happy  day,  happy  day, 

When  JoBUS  washed  my  sins  away : 
He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  praj 
^       And  live  rejoicing  eveiy  day ; 
H}*ppy  day,  happy  day, 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away. 

2  'Tis  done,  the  great  trfftSaction's  dej?«-- 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine  ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confens  ihe  voice  divine. 

3  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart : 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  ceuti-e,  rest ; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart. 
With  Him  of  every  go'»d  possessed. 

4  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed,  shall  daily  henr; 
Till  ill  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  deathr.  a  bond  so  d<^ar. 
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